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The following journal and letters will give a 
vivid idea of what the Karens have had to pass 
through, and of the alternate hopes and fears, 
sufferings and triumphs that have been experienced 
during the transition from Burman to English 
rule; —a transition painful in the process, but hay- 
ing an auspicious and happy issue. 


JOURNAL OF MR. VAN METER, 
Departure of Mr. Abbott—Dismission of the 
Karen school. 

Bassein, Sept. 22, 1852.—Br. Ab- 
bott has gone on Board the “Pegu” 
bound for Maulmain, himself bound 
probably for America,* a separation 
which I had not expected when we 
left Maulmain. For a week past he 
has hardly been outside the house. 
He had a most distressing time, night 
before last. This seemed to fix the de- 
cision at which he had arrived a few 
days before. And eventhe Karens seem 
at length to give him up. They resisted 
very stoutly at first, and such is the depth 
of feeling on the subject, that they can 


* Mr. Abbott, according to the intimation above, 
went from Maulmain to prosecute a voyage to the 


United States, embarking at Calcutta for England, 


Jan. 12. 


hardly approach him without weeping. 
Several times within a few days I have 
seen one and another come to him, and, 
before a word could be uttered, the tear 
would start, the bosom heave, and they 
turned away and wept like children 
about to lose a fond and revered parent. 
We parted yesterday,—he for the ship, 
and I for the camp. Myat Keh gave a 
long exhortation to the Karens on Sun- 
day evening, on the necessity of faith in 
prayer, and, by way of application, 
urged them all to try its effica¢y in the 
case of their teacher. He himself spent 
the {whole night in prayer. Sad news 
came in to-day of the destruction of two 
Karen villages. 

23.—Br. Abbott came on shore. We 
had a long consultation on the expedi- 
ency of trying to continue the school. 
It had been decided that I should con- 
tinue the school. All seemed to acqui- 
esce cheerfully, and were apparently 
glad at the prospect of continuing longer 
together. All things considered, how- 
ever, especially the increasing boldness 
of the Burmans and their spoliations ; 
above all, the report that the small pox 
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had broken out in Bassein; I was led 
to doubt the propriety of trying to retain 
them longer. After freely discussing the 
matter, it was decided to dismiss at once. 
Heard to-day of the destruction of Kau 
Gyee’s village. He is a younger brother 
of Shway Wing, and third in authority 
over the Karens in this region. 


The Burmans recover courage—Spirited resist 
ance of the Karens. 

Oct. 2. Saturday.—The Pegu got off 
on Thursday last. Reports constantly 
arrive of the continued depredations of 
the Burmese in Karen villages. Two 
or three companies are in daily from 
above, or from the eastward. The people 
are flying from their villages, or, if they 
dare to remain at home and receive the 
Burmese, are subjected to the most re- 
lentless extortions. The Burmans have 
appointed their own governors again 
over all this part of the country. The 
steamer went up the river again on 
Monday, but did not accomplish much ; 
she had some poor shells which burst 
at a short distance from the ship. Have 
just learned of a spirited and successful 
resistance made by the Karens at Kyoung 
Ta a few days since. The Burmese had 
decided to attack the village on the Sab- 
bath, as they supposed the Karens would 
then be engaged in worship and off their 
guard. A few, however, with only four 
muskets, were on the watch for them ata 
point where the stream becomes quite 
narrow. The Burmese came in twenty 
boats, large and small. The Karens 
attacked them just at the right time. 
Thirteen of the Burmans were killed on 
the spot, and the others took to flight, 
leaving twelve o their boats behind. 


Adversities—Pestilence and war. 


14.—Two Karens were “ cut to death” 
by the Burmans, yesterday, at Pay Bing. 
A man in to-day says the Burmans 
have carried off two children of his, a 
boy and girl. Shway Wing’s son is ly- 
ing very low of cholera. There have 
been a number of fatal cases here within 
a few days past. War and pestilence! 
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what occasion have we for gratitude 
that, thus far, the complement of the 
fearful trio, famine, has not made its 
appearance. 

17. Sabbath—Some ten or fifteen 
women and a number of children, accom- 
panied by two or three men, came in 
to-day from Pay Bang,—flying from the 
Burmans. The wife and child of one 
of the men died on the way, of cholera, 
others were left sick at the village, 
and some on the way, with a few 
faithful ones to watch overthem. ‘Three 
came in from Kin Da. The people there 
are in constant fear. They say that the 
Burmans above are now talking of com- 
pelling the Karens in that quarter to go 
and fight the Karens who are making 
such a spirited resistance below, but they 
are to have no arms! This is quite an 
original idea with the Burmese, to drive 
a number of Karens before them when 
making an attack, so as to protect them- 
selves from the shots of the enemy. 


Various incidents of the war—Barbarities of 
the Burmans. 

22.—Some Karens from above have 
just brought down the head of a Bur- 
mese chief, who was on his way, with 
450 men, to attack Kyouk-kyoung-gyee, 
distant only about two hours from here. 
A party of thirty Karens and eight Bur- 
mese, with about twenty muskets, lay 
in ambush, and attacked his party in 
front and rear, just as they were passing 
between a hill and the river. More than 
ten of the enemy were killed and several 
severely wounded; the remainder made 
their escape. 

25.—Kau Gyee’ just in from Kyoung- 
téng, with five prisoners. A party of 
fifty or sixty came to plunder and destroy 
what there was left at this village. The 
Karens attacked them, taking five prison- 
ers and one musket. 

28.—Heard this morning that three 
young men were killed a day or two 
since in La-bo-ge-la. They were taken 
while driving up some buffaloes. Two 
were also taken under similar circum- 
stances at Thee Gwin, four days ago, 
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and tortured to death, by making inci- 
sions all over their bodies and rubbing 
salt into them. 

30.—The Karens say that their buffa- 
loes are killed by the Burmans, who sell 
the meat here and buy powder of their 
friends in and about Bassein, and then 
go back to fight. “ But what object can 
they have in fighting with you ?” I have 
asked again and again. “What do 
they expect to gain by it?” From 
all that I can learn, there seem to be 
three parties or classes among the Bur- 
mans: those who fight because they are 
compelled to, those who do it for the 
sake of the plunder, and those who do it 
from hearty good-will. The latter lay 
all the blame of the war on the Karens, 
because they had received the * white 
book” and adopted the religion of the 
English. 

Kyoung Ta (see entry of the 2d inst.) 
has had to submit at last. The village 
is at length destroyed. The Karens say, 
“If we kill ten, they send fifteen; if 
100 cannot conquer us, they send 200; 
if that will not do, they send 300; 
and so on, until they completely over- 
power us.” 

Nov. 3.—The Karens in La-bo-ge-la 
repulsed an attack of the Burmese and 
killed three. As usual, none were in- 
jured on the side of the Karens, a fact 
which they often mention with much 
feeling, ascribing it at the same time to 
the preserving goodness of God. 

Capt. G , a great friend of Shway 
Wing, gave him a very pretty brass 
mounted sword yesterday, accompanied 
by the following note, “I have presented 
a sword to Moung Shway Wan-gee, as 
he is a sterling honest man, and head of 
the Karens in this district.” 

6.—A great fight just reported, and 
the Karens victorious. The Burmans 
had built a stockade at a place called 
Mé-gyee-gin in the Pan Dau district, 
and garrisoned it with 200 men. The 
assaulting party consisted of 200 Karens 
on land and eighty Burmans in boats. 
The fight lasted from a little after noon 
until near sunset, when the garrison 
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made their escape as they best could. 
Three officers, having secreted them- 
selves in the jungle, were captured and 
killed. Several other Burmese were 
killed and a number of muskets taken, 
but none were injured on the side of the 
Karens. 

9.—The Karens took eight prisoners 
at Zan-wa-kyoung. They are Burmans, 
and were found under very suspicious 
circumstances. Four of them were 
brought in here to-day. Have just heard 
that, of a number of Karen women kept 
prisoners at Kyoung-gon, three have 
already died through the violence offered 
them by their brutal captors. 
Building—Rich spoil—Captivity of a preacher 

—Anxieties. 

A large number of Karens came in 
to-day to help build me a house. I 
have just decided to build a good sized 
house inside the stockade. * Have had 
quite enough of the jungle in which our 
kyoung stands. I have not been well 
for a number of weeks past, and the 
oflicers all advised the change. 

The European troops,.that have but 
just come to relieve those who have been 
here from the time Bassein was taken, 
have been getting large quantities of 
gold and silver images from the old pa- 
godas, which had been dug over and 
over again for that purpose. Several 
hundred have been taken out by them 
already. I had heard, but never before 
seen, or hardly imagined, how much 
Boodhism costs its stupid devotees. 

16.— Pa Yeh, one of the assistants, 
came in to-day from Pan Dau, very 
urgent to have the steamer, or some 
boats, go up immediately. The Bur- 
mans had come down upon one of 
the villages, carried off the preacher, 
Tha Gay, his son Shway Nyo, who has 
been studying for some time past, and 
a number of the villagers. This is a 
new move on the part of the Burmans 
in that quarter. Pah Yeh thinks they 
will go on and do the same in other vil- 
lages. The people are in great distress ; 
the Burmans are all around them, and 
they cannot escape. 
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Three men came in to-day with a 
long letter from Na Kee, assistant at Ka- 
tee-ya, a village some two hours above 
Pantanau, not quite half way to Ran- 
goon. The Burmese there, also, are 
oppressing the Karens worse than ever, 
and have positively forbidden them to 
celebrate Christian worship on pain of 
death. They had been compelled twice 
to go to the kyoungs and offer obeisance, 
if not worship, to the priests, and were 
taxed almost to their last pice. A small 
schooner had been seen there, and two 
gun boats; one of the latter was fired 
into and one man killed. If these things 
are actually as represented, of course 
there will soon be a strong force sent 
there from the Rangoon side. 

18.—A -few weeks since, nearly the 
whole village of Pin-gné-gwin, below, on 
the west side of the river, was swept off 
by small pox. Twenty-eight died within 
a few days, the preacher, Kya Ging 
among the rest. Many of the dead were 
left unburied in their houses. 

Bad news from above and east of 
here,—the Burmese coming down in 
force upon Gue So and his little band 
of 200 men. Word has just come in 
that, unless they have some help from the 
steamer, they will be overwhelmed. 

20.— More definite news respecting 
the movements of the Burmese. They 
are coming in three directions: from 
Kyoung Gon 500; from Myau Mya 200; 
and from Kyouk Kyoung-ge-la 600 to 
1000. One Karen village, Kydn-ge- 
byin, is already in the hands of the 
enemy. The Burmans surprised them 
by night and secured twenty prisoners. 
The steamer went up the river this 
morning. Myee Koo is out of danger, 
but very weak. All the Karens who 
were helping on the house have re- 
turned. It isa time of distressing anxi- 
ety. 

Better tidings—Successes of the Karens. 

22—Most encouraging tidings from 
the seat of war. The Karens have re- 
taken Kydn-ge-byin by storm. There 
was a total route on the part of the Bur- 
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mese. Over twenty were killed on the 
spot, and the Karens are hot in the 
pursuit. The only spring at this place 
was in the jungle, a considerable dis- 
tance from the village. The Burmese 
had made several attempts to get water, 
but the Karens were watching, and fired 
on them whenever they came near. 
Water they must have, and so a captain 
with a company of sixty was sent for a 
supply. The Karens attacked, routed 
them and killed their leader, and imme- 
diately made a general attack on the 
village. Shortly after this, two of the 
Rattler’s boats went up the Duggah to 
the aid of these Karens, and in conjunc- 
tion with 200 Karens attacked a large 
body of Burmese at a place called Tha- 
bau-gnoo. The Burmese fled at once, 
leaving almost everything behind them. 
Capt. M wrote a glowing account of 
the affair, speaking in the highest terms 
of the bravery of the Karens. 

27.—The Karens frequently express 
their gratitude for the presence of a 
teacher. One said, this evening, “ 'Teach- 
er, if you had not been here, we could 
not have staid in the country.” A few 
days since, a man who had just come in 
from Mee-Kyoung-ti-rah, some three or 
four hours distant, exclaimed as soon as he 
see you here, and it makes us very happy.” 
sawme, “QO, teacher, we come in and 
And for my own part, I ask not to be 
anywhere else on earth, all alone as I 
have been for the last two months, than 
in the midst of these dear disciples. 
Among such a people, missionary labor 
Is a pleasure. 

A new village—Temporizing with the 

Burmans, 

Dec. 6.—Have been out with several 
of the assistants and Shway Wing, for the 
purpose of selecting a good site for a 
Karen village near Bassein. Nearly 
every eligible place is already occupied 
by the Burmese. We have fixed upon 
a place some four miles below here, just 
a good distance from the city. All seem 
to approve of the choice, and there will 
probably be a large Karen village there 
before many months. There is no know- 
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ing, yet, when the country will become 
quiet. A large number of refugees came 
in three days ago, most of them from 
Kyoung Ta, one of the villages first de- 
stroyed by the Burmese. They brought 
a number of buffaloes, several canoes, a 
large ox-cart and a full proportion of 
little ones. They are all living in our 
kyoung outside the stockade. I see them 
generally morning and evening, and 
give the sick medicine and advice. 
Three men came in yesterday from 
Shan Gwin, a long way above here; 
they had fled from their village three 
days since. They came to inquire 
whether it would be wrong for them to 
acknowledge the rule of the Burmese, 
and thereby to save their property, 
especially their paddy, which is rf@Ww 


just ready for the sickle. I told them to 
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return at once, to make their most re- 
spectful obeisance to the Min Gyee, and | 


be quiet until the English had taken the 
country. 

7.—A schooner is just in from Ran- 
goon, after seven weeks, during which I 
have heard not a word from any part of 
the world, excepting a short note from 


Sandoway. The days of my loneliness 
are ended; br. Beecher has come. The 
tattler is just down from above. The 


captain has very kindly brought down 
three hundred baskets of paddy from a 
Karen village, respecting which I had 
written him. The great object, now, is 
to cut and save all the paddy we can. 


LETTERS FROM MR, BEECHER. 


The annexation—Protection and favor to 
Karens. 


Bassein, Dee. 28, 1852.—You will re- 


joice with us and the suffering Karens, to | 
hear that the province of Pegu has been | 


proclaimed a portion of the British terri- 
tories in the East. The Commissioner 
of Pegu very kindly sent the mission a 
copy of the proclamation, accompanied 
by a letter, in which he speaks of the 
Karens as follows: 

“T am particularly anxious that your 
Karen people should receive protection 
and be put under people of their own 
I hear but one account of the 
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Karens from every officer of the force, 
namely, that on all occasions their in- 
formation has been the best and their 
assistance the most hearty. We must not 
forget such good will as has thus been 
shown us.” 

This is truly glad tidings and a day of 
deliverance to this long oppressed people. 
Blessed be the Lord, who bringeth the 
counsel of the heathen to nought, whose 
eye is upon them that fear him, upoa 
them that hope in his mercy, to deliver 
their soul from death and to keep them 
alive in famine. And were it not for 
this timely proclamation, to be followed 
up, we hope, with vigorous measures for 
the suppression of the large robber bands 
which are now laying waste the country 
on every side, this people must soon have 
the calamities of famine added to the 
horrors of war. But the hand of Provi- 
dence, which has been so remarkably 
displayed in the preservation of His 
people here during the whole war, is 
now again made bare for their deliver- 
ance, and blessed be his name. I find, 
on making definite inquiries, that the Ka- 
rens, in about fifteen engagements, fought 
for the defence of their homes, their wives 
and children, have killed one hundred and 
sixty-five of the enemy, while only three 
of their own number have been killed 


| and three wounded; and this, notwith- 


standing they were disarmed by the Bur- 
mans at the commencement of the war, 
They are still fighting in self-defence, 
and reports of battles with various suc- 
cess come in almost daily. 

A triumph. 

Karens, distressed with fears that their 
villages will be pillaged and their har- 
vests burned by some robber bands hov- 
ering near, come in daily for counsel and 
aid, and beg that their teachers will in- 
tercede with the military and naval com- 
manders in their behalf. On returning 
to my house afier an effort to aid them, 
a few days since, I saw ata distance a 
small company appearing like Burmans, 
approaching the stockade. Two men 
were mounted upon large pomies, and 
near them were two others, bearing aloft 
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upon staves ten or twelve feet long, large 
rel umbrellas. “None but Burmese 
eaptains have such umbrellas as these,” 
said an astonished Karen by my side. 
They enter the stockade, come around, 
and stop in front of my house. One 
advances towards me. “Js it you, Po 
Quay! Who and what are these ?” 
“Tt is thus, teacher. One week ago 


to-day, a detachment from a body of 


three or four hundred Burmans, who had 
stockaded themselves not far from a 
Karen village, made an attack upon the 
village very early in the morning, and 
took several women prisoners. The Ka- 
rens rushed to their rescue, as soon they 
could rally fifty-six fighting men, came 
upon the Burmans while at their rice, 
firing, shouting, and brandishing their 
swords and spears. The Burmans were 
panic struck and fled in confusion, but 
not till six of their number were shot 
down. The women were all rescued, 
and the Karens in returning took these 
umbrellas, and several muskets, swords 
and spears, which the Burmans had 
thrown away in their flight. The ponies 
were also seized there. One of them 
lacked a bridle, but the Karen who 
captured him made the fetters he had 
wrenched from his own feet serve for bits, 
ropes completed the bridle, and he who 
was, a few days previous, a prisoner in 
irons, now rides his enemy’s steed. 
Teacher, we have brought the umbrellas 
for you and the officers to look at and 
do with as you like, and the ponies for 
your use, if you wish them. One of the 
unibrellas I must keep, to commemorate 
the valor of the Karens, and that same 
pony, that once served our enemies, shall 
henceforth serve you, teacher.” 
A bitter contrast. 

Such are the scenes of war in one dis- 
trict, but how sadly different are they in 
another! Not two days’ walk from the 
scene just described, Thah Gay and 
Tau Lau, with many of their flock, are 
in the hands of merciless heathen robbers. 
From day to day the fiendish Burmans 
wreak their vengeance on these defence- 
less disciples of Christ. They are pierced 
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with swords and spears, savagely beaten, 
suspended by their necks from trees, and 
let down just before life is extinct, to 
recover strength for a repetition of the 
same cruel tortures. Day after day and 
week after week, for two dreadful months, 
do these men thus die daily. News comes, 
at length, that they are released from these 
sufferings by death. Word was brought 
yesterday, that they died three days 
since, strong in faith to the last. The 
news was a mournful relief to our painful 
anxiety. May the Lord of Hosts grant 
that this state of anarchy, terror and woe, 
may soon be succeeded by the blessings 
of peace, under a firm and just govern- 
ment ! 


. The new era and its demands. 

Jan. 8.—With the new year, a new 
era dawns upon all the nations of Pegu. 
Annexation was proclaimed here on the 
morning of the 3d. It was read in three 
to the attentive multitude. 
Twenty-one guns from the stockade, and 
as many from the steamer, thundered 
forth the decree of a mighty and victori- 
ous nation. What various emotions are 
awakened in the awe-stricken crowd ! 
The soldier is elated with thoughts of 
glory. The haughty Burman hears in 
those peals the doom of his kingdom and 
his religion, and trembles. But the long 
oppressed Karen hears a voice proclaim- 
ing liberty to the captive,—freedom to 
worship God! 

And, louder than trumpet blast or 
cannon’s roar, the messenger of God 
hears the voice of his ascended Lord 


languages 


speaking to the Christians of his native 
land,—* Behold how plenteous the har- 
vest, how few the laborers,—how wide 
and effectual the door, how few to enter 
in! Awake! awake! put on thy 
strength, O Zion! Awake! and come up 
to the help of the Lord against the 
mighty !” ° 
Renewed conflicts—The dead alive. 

The imposing ceremony is over,—but 
the enemies of the English and the per- 
secutars of the Karens are not yet sub- 
dued. Scarcely has the voice ceased» 
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which proclaims Pegu to be British soil, 
and its inhabitants subjects of English 
rule and protection, when news arrives 
of another conflict between the Karens 
and the bandittii Two Karens have 
been wounded and four Burmans killed. 
The lives of the Karens were spared, 
but their staff of life has been wrested 
from them, for 5.00 baskets of un- 
cleaned rice, which they had striven 
jong and hard to defend, were devoured 
by the flames. In this hour of distress 
they come to their teacher, beseeching 
him to intercede with the commissioner 
and obtain deliverance from their de- 
stroyers, who are threatening still further 
devastations. Their case is laid before 
the magistrate, is regarded with favor,— 
inquiries are made, plans formed,—and, 
at the appointed hour, the steamer starts 
on its errand of mercy. 

The mind feels relieved of a burden 
of anxiety; and patience, too, whether 
its work has been perfect or not, has had 
work, work enough, in obtaining definite 
information from natives of indefinable 
stupidity ; and the whole frame, in con- 
stant excitement for days and _ nights, 
needs relaxation. The steamer has been 
gone only a few hours, when Tau Lau, 
—only a week since reported to have 
died from cruel tortures—emerging from 
his long hiding place, makes his appear- 
ance and tells his tale of sufferings, from 
which he barely escaped with his life, 
wounded and naked. 


A tale of suffering—Burdens of a missionary. 


Shway No, who has been missing two 
months, and was known to have fallen 
into the hands of robbers, comes as Tau 
Lau’s companion. He was redeemed 
for thirty rupees, and has since lived 
secreted. They bring word that Thah 
Gay, too, is still alive, but that the tor- 
tures he is suffering are worse, if possible, 
than those of which he was reported, a 
week since, to have died. He is alive, 
but an awful death is awaiting him, to- 
gether with thirty-nine others. They 
are crowded into one prison, and allowed 


from day to day barely suflicient food to 
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prevent starvation. Beneath their prison 
floor are already piled the faggots which 
are to burn them alive. More than 
seven hundred rupees have been extorted 
from their friends by false promises of 
release. Perhaps the hope of obtaining 
more money delays their doom, but their 
language to their victims more probably 
expresses their real intention: “ We 
shall despatch you as soon as we can 
catch a few more of your brethren.” 
Thah Gay is loaded with three pairs of 
fetters, and split bamboos are so applied 
as to pinch his flesh, from his toes to his 
shoulders. 

Sad and anxious countenances again 
approach the missionary, and he is im- 
plored to aid in delivering Thah Gay 
and his flock from such sufferings 
and from their impending destruction. 
© for the arm of a Samson to stretch 
forth for their deliverance! But help 
can come alone from Him whose arm is 
not shortened that it cannot save; and 
the prayer that for weeks has been going 
up to God in their behalf, is now offered 
with renewed ferver. But faith without 
works is dead, and, after an anxious, 
prayerful night, Tway Poh and Myat 
Kyeh ask the teacher's opinion of their 
plan. “ We have resolved to go in dif- 
ferent directions, and calling together a 
company of our brethren, make an at- 
tempt to rescue Thah Gay.” “ Go; and 
may He who is mighty to save grant you 
success!” Muskets and ammunition are 
sought, arrangements are made, and 
they come again to the teacher's room. 
Solemn and fervent prayer is offered, and 
they go forth, saying, as they give the 
parting hand and the last anxious look, 
“Teacher, pray for us fervently, very 
fervently.” 

These go their way, followed by many 
anxious thoughts, but many others still 
remain. The new order of things 
implies new, toilsome, and responsible 
duties for the missionary. Crowds throng 
his house from day to day, plying him 
with ten thousand questions respecting 
the intentions of the English and their 
form of government. One company of 
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thirty or forty (more than seventy were 
one day counted in and about the house,) 
are no sooner satisfied and return, than 
another company arrives, equally igno- 
rant, equally curious, and equally perse- 
vering in trying the strength and patience 
of the missionary. 

The Karens, by their hearty and effi- 
cient aid during the war, have merited 
the special favor and protection of the 
English, and are to be under petty magis- 
trates of their own race. The opinion 
of the missionaries is sought as to who are 
best qualified for these offices. Thus the 
temporal as well as the spiritual welfare 
of thousands is affected by the words and 
acts of the missionaries. Who is sufli- 
cient for these things ? 


Active operations against the Burmese—Emi- 
gration from Arracan. 


The hope expressed in the following letter, of the 
final pacification of Bassein district, by the expul- 
sion of the Burmese forces and the complete estab- 
lishment of the British authority, is corroborated 
by other accounts. We are permmitted to hope 
that this is the closing chapter in the sorrowful his- 
tory we have had to record. 

Feb. 5.—The expedition mentioned in 
my last, sent to disperse the robber bands 
that were laying waste the country to the 
south and east of this, so effectually 
routed the banditti that the people in 
that region, who were placed under the 
temporary jurisdiction of the Karen 
chief, Shway Wing, are now quiet, and 
peacefully returning to their homes. 

The Karens who thought to release 
Thah Gay found their numbers too small 
to make the attempt with any prospect of 
success, and, fearing to increase the num- 
ber of victims by an unsuccessful effort, 
gave up the plan. Tway Poh returned 
to Arracan, to bring his family and his 
whole congregation, from the unfruitful 
and unhealthy jungles bordering the sea, 

to the fertile plains and salubrious climate 
of Bassein. Other pastors and elders from 
Arracan seek advice respecting the pro- 
priety and practicability of following 
Tway Poh’s example. 
The steamer Zenobia, from Maulmain, 
reached this on the evening of the 20th 
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Van Meter, all in usual health. The 
steamer’s crew and boats, since her arri- 
val, have been actively engaged in dis- 
persing the forces of the Burmese, which 
were keeping the country in a constant 
state of alarm. The first expedition was 
against the Burmans in the vicinity of 
Pantanau, where the Karens have suf- 
fered most severely, and was in every 


way most successful, closing up the whole 
by a brilliant victory of ninety Europeans 
over 3000 Burmans ; the number of the 
enemy was swelled by camp followers to 
nearly 10,000. Forty were found dead 
on the field, and fifty were taken prisoners. 
We hope that this will prove to be the 
finishing stroke to the war in the district 
of Bassein. 

Encouraged by news of the near ap. 

proach of a European force, a large body 
of Karens made a rapid march upon the 
Burmans, who have held Thah Gay and 
his villagers. ‘They were in time to save 
all but Thah Gay. Two days previous to 
the attack of the Karens, the Burmans had 
fastened him to a cross and discharged two 
muskets upon him, when, life not being 
extinct, they disembowelled him and 
cut his throat. Thus has perished a good, 
faithful and promising pastor. Nah Gee, 
who long lived secreted, has at last 
escaped the vigilance of his enemies, and 
is now with us. 
We hope that the country will soon 
become settled, and that we shall be able 
to prosecute our labors without interrup- 
tion. 


LETTER FROM MR. VAN METER, 
The Deputy Commissioner of Bassein. 

In a letter written a little more than a week be- 
fore the preceding, Mr. Van Meter mentions some 
additional facts of interest. 

Jan. 27.—Since my last communica- 
tion I have made a trip to Maulmain. 
A principal object of my going was, to 
secure a passage for our families. In 
this we were very successful, having 
been furnished with a passage in one of 
the Company’s large class war steamers, 


ult., bringing my family, with br. and sr 


the Zenobia. When I left Bassein I did 
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not expect to be away more than three 
weeks, but we were blown off to sea 
when almost within sight of Amberst, 
and were sixteen days in accomplishing 
what we had expected to do easily in six. 

Alluding to the act of annexation, of which he 
speaks as “avery great blessing to the people of the 
country, Burmans as well as Karens,”’ he adds that 
* it will take the people some time, however, to real- 
ize, to learn from happy experience the full extent 
of the change, which has now taken place. Capt- 
A. Fytche, our old friend at Sandoway, has been ap- 
pointed Deputy Commissioner of Bassein, and has 


been here some weeks. Le is now away with an 


expedition which left since our arrival, with the 
view of making a complete clearing out of some two 
or three places above here, which the Durmans have 
made their head quarters from the first, and which 
no European force had ever yet succeeded in reach- 
ing. A large foree of Karens co \perate with the 
Europeans in this affair.’ The news from the expe- 
dition was of complete success in its first movement 
upon the enemy. 

Romish mission—Instruction in Burmese. 

A Catholic missionary came over from 
Rangoon on board of a little schooner, 
which the Zenobia towed up the river. 
A large bamboo house has been put up 
on the Catholic compound since my de- 
parture, and we hear that they have quite 
alarge attendance of the European troops 
now at this place. We do not hear that 
they are doing much in the way of native 
work. 

Since the arrival of the “mammas,” 
our Kyoung has been nearly all the time 
full, principally, of Burman women and 
children, who have their curiosity greatly 
excited at the sight of two American 
women with their children. Mrs. V-—— 
has sat down some two hours or more 
each day, reading and talking to them in 
their own language. Even now, many 
of them listen with a great deal of in- 
terest to what is said, although the greater 
part, of course, come from mere curiosity. 
But there is not the least doubt that many 
a willing ear will be found, willing to 
listen to the truth for the truth’s sake, 
and the more as she acquires greater 
facility in the language. As to the Karen 
field here, we could hardly ask for any- 

thing more interesting and encouraging 
than that is at the present time. Hada 
very large company in on Sunday last, 
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LETTER FROM MR. KNAPP. 
Tour among the Kemees—Their school. 
Akyab, Dec. 1852.—I have just re- 
turned from a tour of little more than 
a montli among the Kemees, in which 
I have visited many villages never be- 
fore reached by a missionary, and for 
the first time preached the glad tidings 
of salvation. In some respects I have 
met with encouragement beyond my 
hopes, and have reason to believe that 
God has not yet given all over to hard- 
ness of heart. Without attempting a for- 
mal journal, I propose to give some of the 
leading events, connected with my visits. 
I must first premise a few words to 
make all clear. As heretofore reported, 
the teacher sent to the jungle succeeded 
very well for a time. The old school 
house fell down, and, from various causes, 
another was not built, as we had directed. 
The school continued in a private house, 
but with some difliculties for want of rice, 
which could not be purchased short of a 
day’s journey down the river. Soon, the 
teacher wanted to get married, and came 
down, leaving the school in care of a boy 
named Sapah. After twenty days he re- 
turned with his wife, and in five more they 
quarrelled and parted; and off he came 
again to try to settle up. Ina few days 
more, Sapah came down with four of the 
scholars, the rest being scattered. This 
was the end of the school. With the 
boys came Paiting and a man whom I 
had met two years ago, L’shay by name, 
who proved to be a very interesting in- 
quirer, and has since been baptized. 


Old Arracan—Famous idols. 

In my journey I had with me as boat- 
men and assistants, &e., Paiting, Ong 
Aing, Konong, and the boys that were 
with me last year, Kemees; Moung Po, 
the teacher, and Sway Yet, Burmans, 
L’shay and S’pah had gone before. All 
was made ready and we left on the 29th 
of September, with a good degree of hope 
and courage. Our first important visit 
was at “ Old Arracan,’ where we spent 


among them a large number of Karen 
women. 


two days, preaching and visiting the va- 
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rious places of interest and curiosity, con- 
nected with the once strongly fortified 
and far-famed city, the residence of the 
Raking dynasty, the ancient kings of 
Arracan. The remains of its walls and 
palaces and pagodas are among the won- 
ders of ancient relics. But we must not 
stop here to delineate; enough to say, 
that thost of the site of the ancient city is 
now a jungle, a vast howling wilderness, 
haunted by wild beasts. From this we 
proceed up a river which runs nearly 
parallel with the Koladon for two full tides, 
probably thirty or forty miles. The river 
is for many miles large and beautiful, run- 
ning through a rich rice country, and 
dotted with villages, in some of which we 
preached with very encouraging success. 
The latter part of the journey was through 
an impenetrable forest, as wild and luxu- 
riant as a tropical climate can make it. 

We next reached Maha Monee, a place 
once greatly famed as seat of the Raking 
(Arracan) gods, and still much resorted 
to asa place of worship, though sunken 
in ruin. A pagoda is still preserved, 
with three large images, which are con- 
fidently aflirmed to possess life and won- 
derful powers. 


Visit to Kemee villages—Indifference of the 

people. 

My object in coming here was to visit 
the Kemees; numbers of whom I had 
repeatedly met at my house. Accompa- 
nied by several of my boys, I ascended 
to their villages, some two or three miles 
distant, on Saturday, but found very few 
at home. On Sunday, held a meeting 
in a zayat, and preached in Burmese to 
a good number, some of whom had come 
from far to worship the gilded idols. After 
this we met the head Kemee and many 
of his people, just returning from a jour- 
ney. We spent a long time explaining 
to them the truths of the bible, and felt 
assured that some understood the words 
spoken ; yet itshould be added that nearly 
all manifested a great indifference. In 
almost every place the Kemees seem to 
say, “ Well, that is very good, it will 
do for the Mugs (Arracanese), but we 
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Kemees do not want any God.” We 
were here three days, and though disap- 
pointed about meeting the people at their 
homes, had opportunity to converse with 
many who came down with ginger root, 
fruits, &c., to market. Paiting and the 
other boys spent a night with them at 
their village, but found they were all 
busy through the day bringing in their 
paddy from the distant hills, (of course 
they transport all on their backs, or rather 
heads,) and hence it was impossible to 
get the attention of many. We there- 
fore left sooner than we otherwise should. 
There are in this section some fifty or six- 
ty houses, considerably scattered. From 
this we made our way by a roundabout 
course to the Koladon. 


Promising hearers. 


Spent two or three days in Kemee 
villages along the river, conversing with 
the people as best we could, and finally 
reached Paiting’s village on Friday. Pait- 
ing and his blind father, Chetza, are in 
deep afiliction, one or two of the old 
man’s wives, and one of Paiting’s sons, 
having died recently, and still other 
friends being dangerously ill. Chetza 
was at the time absent. Opposite to 
this place, nearly two miles back from 
the river, among hills beautiful and al- 
most sublime, is the village where L 'shay, 
the before mentioned inquirer, resides. 
We crossed over and found some forty 
men, with L’shay and his wife, at work on 
the bank constructing a raft of bamboos, 
for sale. All laid by their work, and 
after a little conversation on general top- 
ics, listened for two hours to the gospel. 
A number seemed truly interested. We 
went to their town and the assistants 
spent the night there. L’shay and his 
wife both appear well, almost_ like civil- 
ized people. On Saturday, they both, 
with their son, accompanied us to Mee 
Khyong, as they said, to hear the gospel, 
They constantly listened with an appar- 
ent desire to learn, and I now began to 
hope that the Holy Spirit was moving on 
his mind and heart. 
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Painful contrast—A steadfast convert. 


When we arrived in the vicinity of Tet- 
kau's village,a painful contrast awaited 
us. We found the great mass of the 
people engaged in a bacchanalian revel. 
We met Tetkau; he was drunk and 
silly, and yet more religious in his speech 
than when sober, while his neighbors 
were some of them boisterous and almost 
raging. I could not but feel sad to wit- 
ness such scenes, where the gospel has 
been preached from time to time for 
years. We have borne with Tetkau, 
hoping that he mighi see his folly and 
turn heartily to the right way. But it 
would seem that forbearance has ceased 
to be a virtue, and he must be excluded. 
I have some hope for a few of the 
boys and young men. The poor Khyen 
women baptized last year came to us 
and seemed overjoyed to meet the teach- 
er again. * I have frequently heard from 
her during the year, and every report 
has been favorable. While the school 
teacher was there she was regular in at- 
tendance on all the meetings. She is 
very ignorant, but we hope truly con- 
verted. On Sunday the 12th, twenty or 
more met at Tetkau’s house, where I 
preached from the last great command of 
our Saviour. All listened and appeared 
solemn; after which held a prayer and 
conference meeting, and questioned and 
warned, with solemn entreaty, those who 
had gone astray. All made fair promises. 
Here L’shay bore testimony to his inter- 
est in the truth, and made himself useful 
by exhorting others. 


I had given direction to have a house 
built for a school, in which I could stop 
while here, promising to pay all expenses ; 
but nothing more had been done than to 
dispute where it should be, and who 
should have the honor of overseeing the 
work. Hence I had no dwelling place 
but my boat, and there was no chance for 
a school. It now being the season of 
Kemee holidays and feasting, most of the 
boys who had been in school wished to 
play. Three or four were very anxious 


of Mr. Knapp. 171 


friends. On Tuesday a company of 
twenty or more went off in great glee on 
hunting excursions, to procure elephants’ 
teeth and tusks,— Tetkau among them. 
Finding but little encouragement to re- 
main here, returned on Wednesday even- 
ing to Paiting’s village. 

Kemeo ideas on prayer— Applicants for 

baptism — One received. 

IIere we remained some days, visit- 
ing all the villages in the vicinity, 
and made arrangement for building 
a school-house. L’shay was with me 
daily, and repeatedly asked baptism. 
While here I succeeded for the first time 
in getting a Kemee to pray in his own 
tongue. ‘Time after time I have tried in 
vain ; all thought it impossible and many 
laughed at the idea. How could they 
pray in Kemee? Hence those only who 
could speak Burman were in the habit 
of praying at all. Persons have been 
brought by disciples to me as inquirers 
asking baptism. Do you pray? was 
the question ; the disciple would reply at 
once, “No, he does not understand 
Burman!” I had now become able to 
give them examples, very short indeed, 
of prayer, and they found it was possi- 
ble. Here we had preaching and 
prayer meetings every evening, in one 
village or another, for nearly a week, in 
which L’shay took part, and, with a good 
degree of zeal, repeated the leading 
truths of the bible, as far as he knew, 
so that all might understand. He 
seemed anxious for others and especially 
for his own family, and of course I took 
all possible pains to instruct him, so far 
as I could with an imperfect knowledge 
of the language. 

We spent Sunday, the 19th of Decem- 
ber, at a large village a little below. 
Here after preaching and a prayer 
meeting, L’shay was examined in the 
presence of a large number, five or six 
of whom were Christians. Knowing 
what has been the course of these wild 
people, I felt fearful that he would turn 
away and feast and drink like others, 
and was therefore the more cautious ; 


to go with me to Akyab, but with one 
exception were forcibly prevented by 


| but in the end I felt as though it would 
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obedience to the Divine command he 
was buried with Christ in baptism. 
The Lord only knows his heart, and He 
alone can preserve him from the snares 


He is a man of little more than 

thirty, and possesses in a high degree 
the respect of those around him. In 
this region there are two or three others 
who seem to be thoughtful. Among 
them is the blind Chetza. He confessed 
he was a sinner, said he believed in 
Jesus as the Saviour and was desirous 
of becoming a Christian, and once asked 
baptism; but I fear it will pass away 
when he forgets his afflictions. Yet God 
is able to soften his stubborn heart. I 
was encouraged to pray for him. 


souls. 


The word eagerly received—Grand scenery 
and pure water. 


On Monday, accompanied by S'pah 
and the man baptized, we left for Pee 
Khyoung. Having a favorable wind, 
we made rapid progress, and reached 
the Kemee settlement on Tuesday morn- 
ing. Finding the people at the first 
villages gone to attend a funeral, (if 
such the heathen revel can be called,) 
we ascended as far up the river as we 
could with a large boat, and stopped at a 
village where an uncle and other rela- 
tives of our new disciple live. We were 
very favorably received. All laid aside 
their work for the three days we re- 
mained, and listened attentively and 
with increasing interest to the word of 
life. They had never heard such truths 
before, no white man had ever visited 
them. S’pah and the late convert were 
here of great service, preached, and 
prayed with and for the people. On 
Wednesday I went on foot, accompanied 
by a large number, over the hills and up 
a branch of the Pee, a distance of four 
or five miles, to visit two villages of con- 
siderable size, where, though the people 
were quite wild, some listened to the 
truth. In this region nature presents 
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be wrong to withhold the ordinance, 
We therefore assembled by the water 
side, and, after commending him and all 
to God, and imploring His blessing, in 


of wicked men and the adversary of 
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most grand and sublime scenery ; dense 
forests, lofty trees, rocks and mountains, 
with a stream of pure cold water now 
gently rippling along among the rocks, 
but which, in the rainy season, must be 
a raging mountain torrent. I was 
carried across this stream probably fifiy 
times in one journey, and often stopped 
to drink its cool, refreshing water, the 
best I have tasted out of America. We 
returned towards evening with buoyant 
spirits, refreshed rather than wearied by 
the journey. When I came to leave, 
two or three young men unexpectedly 
wished to go with me to Akyab. We 
descended the river slowly, stopping and 
preaching at four villages, and receiving 
promises of pupils if a school should be 
set up in the region. The people here, 
| though afflicted with the same vices as 
at Mee Khyoung, appear to be more 
moderate in indulging them. 


Application for a school— Mountain Kemees. 

We spent Sunday, December 26th, at 
a large village, which I visited two years 
| ago. It is called Paiting’s Village, from 
the name of the head man, a very in- 


telligent and well disposed man ; though 
a wild heathen, he has a great deal of 
| natural dignity. 


IIe became much in- 
terested, urged me to give him liberty to 
build a bamboo school-house at his own 
expense, and promised, if I would send a 
teacher, to send two of his boys and to 
use his influence to induce others to at- 
tend. I have not yet fully decided 
what course to take, but mean to make 
the best use I can of this favorable dis- 
position. Here I met a number of Ke- 
mees from the hills to the eastward, who 
said there were a hundred houses in the 
region where they came from. Also 
met five or six called “ Mountain Ke- 
mees,” much resembling the Kemees I 
have before met, but more wild, and 
with quite a diflerent language. 

said that their tribe is numerous. 


It was 


Interesting inqvirers. 
Two young men from the upper 
village here joined our company, fully 
decided to go with me to Akyab, saying 
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that they had never before heard of the 
true God and wished to know more, to 
learn to read and to be disciples. After 
much conversation, finding they were 
fully decided, I encouraged them and 
promised to supply them with food, &c, 
They are now here, have commenced 
the spelling-book, and seem to be fully 
I have in all, six Kemees 
with me, three young men and three 
boys. On Sunday evening called all in, 
talked with them a long time, and four 
of the six engaged in prayer, with ap- 
parent earnestness and sincerity. They 
are now daily asking for baptism. They 
say they are great sinners, they believe 
that Christ died to save them, they fear 
to die in their sins, and that they came 
down on purpose to be baptized and to 
become Christians. 


in earnest. 


Their views seem 
to be quite satisfactory and I gain some 
hope that the Spirit of God is with them, 
but fear they will not be able to endure 
the temptations to which they will be ex- 
posed when they return. The two from 
Pee cannot now stay long. It is the 
season for cutting jungle preparatory 


for raising rice, and they are both | 


married ; but they say they will come 
again in the rains. 
Hopeful aspects. 

Such is a hasty and imperfect sketch 
of my late tour. There are many inci- 
dental circumstances of interest, but this 
letter is already too long. I need hardly 
add that, on the whole, I have been en- 
couraged, especially at Pee Khyoung. 
As to prospects, I have long confidently 
believed that perseverance, with the 
divine blessing, would succeed. Success 
now seems nearer at hand than I had 
hitherto hoped, yet I am more than ever 
convinced that a thorough knowledge of 
their language alone can give the mis- 
sionary access to their hearts. The 
number is very small, indeed, who can 
understand the gospel preached in 
Burmese. If books are provided in their 
own language, 1 am confident that a 
large number may soon be taught to 
read, and thus prepared for usefulness. 
Notwithstanding the smallness of their 
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number, Iam now of the opinion that 
books should be provided for them. 
The Koomees and other similar tribes 
will readily learn to read them, and thus 
the field will be enlarged. 

I have long been hoping and praying 
for an assistant, a Kemee preacher, 
As yet there is no one whom I dare ap- 
point; Paiting has no disposition to 
preach, S’pah and Konong have asked 
to be appointed preachers, but they are 
mere boys and know not what they ask, 
nor can I get evidence that they have 
half the desire to preach that they have 
to get the pay. Still I am to encourage 
them. L’shay, the new convert, is 


| quite intelligent, and so far as I can 


judge, has a disposition to do good, but 
he does not know his letters, and having 
a family, it is difficult for him to stop 


| with me long enough to receive instruc- 


tion. He says, however, he means to 
learn to read, and have his little boy 


read with him. I certainly have strong 


hope that he will be useful. The Lord 


/ only can direct in this matter, it is for 


me to pray and wait the Lord’s time 
Iam reminded that my hopes in the 
past have often been disappointed, and 
those here expressed may be, but God is 
able todo more than my hopes or my 
fears. I greatly feel my lack of wisdom, 
and to Ilim would I look, even to Jesus. 
Ihave reason to be grateful that, with 
the exception of a cold and one slight 
ague chill, I have been quite well, 
though living constantly in my open 
boat, and out almost every night, talking 
and preaching in the open air till eight 
o'clock. 
MERGUI. 
JOURNAL OF MR. BRAYTON. 
The church at Ulah—A fearful disease and 
a remedy scarcely better. 


Mr. Brayton left Mergui with his family on the 
8rd of November, 1852, upon his customary 
autumnal tour io the jungle, of which his journal 
furnishes an interesting sketch. 

Nov. 4.—Arrived at Ulah about nine 
o'clock P.M. Our boat was immediately 
filled with visitors, with whom we were 
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engaged until after eleven. The assist- 
ant says the disciples are all steadfast, 
and that some three or four individuals 
wish to be baptized. Ilere we met Sau 
Quala, who arrived to-day on a preach- 
ing tour up the river. 

A school was commenced here early 
in the season, but an awful contagious 
disease soon broke out and dispersed it. 
“ This disease,” Dr. Waring tells me, “ is 
similar, in some respects, to the molus- 
cum ; and yet it is quite different, though 
it comes nearer to that than anything 
else [know of in English.” It is certain- 
ly an awful malady. It comes out in 
dreadful sores, sometimes covering nearly 
the whole body. Under the most favora- 
ble circumstances it continues for months, 
and sometimes bids defiance to all at- 
temptsatcure. Attimes, when all other 
remedies fail, the patient is cured by 
inhaling the perfumes of a compound of 
quicksilver and arsenic, which produces 
a terrible effect on the system, and 
sometimes causes the teeth to fall out. 
But patients sometimes submit to this, as 
a last resort. 

5.—Early in the morning, moved our 
baggage into the zayat, where we were 
immediately visited by the people of the 
village, men, women and children. In 
the afternoon, visited some of the fami- 
lies. At the first house, the man, who 
was baptized last year, has been terribly 
afflicted with the disease referred to yes- 
terday, and is now just recovering from 
the shock of having resorted to that fear- 
ful remedy. His wife, a high-spirited 
woman, applied for baptism last year at 
the same time with her husband ; but was 
rejected by the church, as not giving suf- 
ficient evidence of a change of heart. 
And the best evidence now, I think, is 
the fact that she bore the rejection so 
meekly, and has appeared so well since. 
The assistant has been called to part with 
a darling son, but appears to receive the 
rod with Christian meekness. The other 
families in the village have all suffered, 
or are now suffering from the prevalent 
disease. Still, I cannot discover any 
symptoms of discontent, but Christian 
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submission seems to possess the hearts of 
all. Preached in the evening from 2 
Cor. v. 4: “ We know thatif our earthly 
house of this tabernacle were dissolved,” 
&e. 

6.—Was occupied during the day with 
individual visitors, and preached in the 
evening from Gal. v. 16: “ Walk in the 
spirit, and ye shall not fulfil the lust of 
the flesh.” 

7. Sabbath.—Prayer meeting at day- 
light, preaching at half past ten A. M., 
bible class at two P. M., and preaching 
again at half past five P. M. 

A moral suicide—Report of the assistants at 
P’ra-kwang. 

8.—Left my family at Ulah, and start- 
ed at daylight on a tour up the river. 
Fellin with Kyo-lah, who, some nine years 
since, professed to be very anxious about 
his soul, and expressed a wish to become 
a Christian. At that time he said he had 
never drunk intoxicating liquors, and so 
said his neighbors; but he has now be- 
come a dreadful sot and is reaping the 
consequences. Our boats were in com- 
pany during the day; and when we 
hauled upto cook rice, I invited him 
into my boat. Ile listened very atten- 
tively, and appeared solemn while I was 
reading and speaking. He acknowl- 
edged that it was all true, but said, “ My 
ears are very crooked and my heart is 
dreadfully hard.” Did he appear sensi- 
ble of what he uttered, there might be 
some hope ; but it was said with such an 
air of indifference, as made it evident that 
he is far from any proper feeling on the 
subject. Again he said, “It, is just as 
God's holy Book says, if any one wants 
to goto heaven, he must forsake the devil 
and believe in Christ, but if he wants to 
go to hell he must not believe in Christ.” 
The Lord have mercy on his undying soul. 

Arrived at P’ra-kwang just at dark. 
Mau Yoke, the Sgau man who was bap- 
tized at Ongpdng last year, lives at this 
place, and here the assistant S’tee, whom 
br. Cross sent out last year, has been labor- 
ing. Here, also, I again met Sau Quala, 
who has been laboring with S’tee for two 
or three days past. They have this even- 
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ing been giving me a report 6f the |of heart, they were put off for the 
state of things in this vicinity, a brief | present. 


summary of which is as follows. 

S’tee’s mother seems somewhat anxious 
about the concerns of her soul. Mau 
Yoke’s wife is much hardened, and 
grieves to think her husband has become 
a Christian. ‘The mother of the family 
nearest to the zayat seems anxious to | 
follow Christ, but her husband seems de- 
termined she shall not, if he can prevent 
it. While the assistants were in his house 
preaching last Sabbath, he gave her a 
beating before them; and, as they went 
away, told her to be off and follow her 
new husband, meaning the assistant. 
Others generally listen quietly, none op- 
posing, and none ready to come out on 
the Lord's side. Still there is encourage- 
ment to persevere ; for there is some evi- 
dence that the good seed is really 
germinating, and I trust it will yet pro- 
duce a plentiful harvest. 


A persecutor softened—Threshing paddy. 

9.—Early this morning the persecuted 
woman, referred to yesterday, came down 
to draw water, and took the opportunity 
to tell me that she was very anxious to | 
become a Christian ; but that her husband | 
abused her so much, she was exceedingly 
afraid of him. I tried to encourage her 
to trust in God and fear him. After 
breakfast, went with Sau Quala to their 
house, and spent the forenoon in reading 
and conversing with the man. Before 
us, he was not only attentive but 
acknowledged the truth of all we said ; 
and even made a solemn promise that if 
S ‘tee would remain here another year, 
he would certainly learn to read, and 
would consider the ‘religion of Jesus 
Christ. He has certainly heard a good 
deal of truth ;—Ieaven knows the result 

About noon, two or three families came 
down the river, and about four P. M. we 
had public services in the zayat. Sau 
Quala preached from the parable of the 
prodigal son, and I followed him with 
some remarks onthe same subject. Two 
individuals requested baptism ; but, there 
not being sufficient evidence of a change 


Left, about sunset, and came on to 
Tiger-head, where we found Ee-bang 
and his company going to their field to 
tread out paddy. Although it was bed 
time, yet thinking I should not have 
erseed so good opportunity of preaching 
to them, I at once resolved to accompany 
ren They laughed heartily and said, 
“We have a very steep mountain to 
climb, teacher.” I followed on, however, 
until we reached the summit, where I had 
| the pleasure of seeing the simplicity of 
,an eastern threshing floor. They spread 
_down some large mats made of bamboo 
splints, rend which small bundles of 
| paddy are piled. A stick of wood is laid 
in the centre of the open space on the 
mats. One then takes upa handful of 
the small bundles and strikes it on the 
stick until the paddy is nearly all out, 
when he throws it to one side and another 
| person takes it to a second mat, and treads 
the bundles under his feet till the re- 
mainder of the paddy is separated from 
the straw. Men, women and children en- 
gage in the work together, and with 
| apparent pleasure, generally singing as 
| the ‘'y work. They usually manage to 
collect a large company, and do the 
work at night on account of the heat of 
the day. Here I had an opportunity of 
preaching, till I felt it my duty to re- 
tire to rest. One young man said he 
had made up his mind to learn to read, 
which, with a Karen, is about the same 
as to make up his mind to be a Chris- 

tian. 


Field-preaching — Impostors. 

10.— At sunrise this morning the 
company were off again to their fields 
to reap paddy, and I again followed 
them. By taking hold of the sickle and 
working with them (much to their 
amusement) during the cool of the 
morning, I had a fine opportunity of 
presenting truth to their minds. They 
returned about noon, for rest and re- 


ing season in reading and preaching to 
them. Though no one is ready to come 


freshment, when I had another interest- - 


out decidedly for Christ, yet there is a 
manifest change in favor of the truth. 
Spent the evening, also, in reading and 
preaching in the house. Ee-bang him- 
self manifests much more interest than I 
have ever before known him to do, and 
even asked with some apparent feeling, 
“ How can I believe?” Of course I had 
much pleasure in trying to tell him how. 
His wife several times repeated the first 
verse of a hymn which I read at noon, 
the sentiment of which had evidently 
been revolving in her mind, which is to 
this effect—“O, ye enemies of God, 
when death comes, where will you be ?” 
And one of the little ones, just begin- 
ning to run about the house, went about 
repeating, “ The Lord Jesus Christ 
came and suffered.” Thus is the seed 
sown, which I trast will yet spring up 
and bear fruit unto eternal life. 

11.— Left early this morning and re- 
turned to Ulah, where we arrived about 
sunset and found all well. During my 
absence, Mrs. B. has had meetings with 
the women and children during the day, 
and the assistant has preached in the 
evenings. Mrs. B. thinks the women 
baptized last year have made evident 
progress in the divine life. 

12—A company of Karens from 
Siam have been here for a day or two 
past, twoof whom came into the zayat 
this morning and listened attentively to 
the truth. They neither worship idols, 
offer to the nats nor drink arrack. At 
first they said, “ We worship the great 
Being who dwells on high.” But it be- 
came evident, before they left, that they 
are followers of one of their own de- 
ceiving leaders. There are many of this 
class among the Karens, who rise up and 
proclaim themselves “ to be somebody,” 
and multitudes follow them. One of 
them is now in this vicinity, who makes 
the people believe that he can live with- 
out eating, and allows none but virgins 
to be his personal attendants! He com- 
menced his career about a year since, 
and soon had some eight or ten young 
girls as his body guard. Alas, poor 
human nature ! 
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The malice of an apostate. 

About two, P. M., a young sister 
(whose husband, with a wicked determi- 
nation to keep her away from the disci- 
ples, removed her several miles from 
the village,) came into the’ zayat in great 
agitation, saying that she had been 
obliged to come away and leave her 
babe, only about three months old. Her 
husband had positively forbidden her 
coming among Christians. But she, hav- 
ing heard that “the teacher and the 
mamma” had arrived, felt that it was her 
duty and her privilege to come, and re- 
solved to do so. Her parents (heathens) 
being on a visit at her house, and on- 
their way directly here, she concluded to 
accompany them. This made her hus- 
band rage with diabolical fury. She 
had just prepared breakfast, when he 
knocked over the dishes and smashed 
them, with all the cooking utensils, and 
ended by breaking down and setting fire 
to the house. She attempted to bring 
her babe; but he tore it from her arms, 
saying, “If the governor sends for me, I 
will tear the child in pieces, and kill you 
and myself too.” But, as soon as she 
arrived here, our good Christian gov- 
ernor sent post haste for the child, so 
that, about sunset, the father himself 
arrived, with the starving infant in his 
arms. Even then, he at first refused to 
allow the mother to take it. 

This dear sister is a daily sufferer for 
Christ's sake. Her husband was former- 
ly a member of the church, and there is 
not a member in it who had to stem such 
violent opposition as he had. He was 
not only disinherited, but his father ac- 
tually threatened his life in my presence, 
and the young man was obliged to flee 
to my boat for protection. This I con- 
sider a striking instance, showing the 
insufficiency of any circumstances to 
prove the sincerity of a profession. 

Good tidings —Karen confessions — Interest- 
ing inquirer — Baptisms. 

About four, P. M., good old Taundee 
arrived from Mamaza and Ongpong. 
He reports that some are anxiously wait- 
ing our arrival at Mamaza, saying that 
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their minds are now made up to become | 
the disciples of Jesus Christ. 

13.— Covenant meeting at two, P: M. 
The Karens, as well as more enlightened | 
Christians, are quite inclined to be uni- 
form in their relations at these meetings. 
Still, they occasionally step out of the 
beaten track, and their confessions are | 
very ingenuous and simple. One woman, 
for example, said, “ This morning I heard 
a fuss among the fowls, and went to see 
what was the matter. On finding that 
the deg had almost killed one, my heart 
began to be very hot; but ‘ We can still 
eat it,’ I thought to myself, ‘and it is of 
no consequence ;’ so my heart cooled 
down again.” 

In the evening, a prayer meeting was 


held for the unconverted, after which | 


two applicants for baptism were exam- 
ined. Others are to be examined to- 
morrow. After the meeting was closed, 
bad an interesting interview with two 
young men from Mamaza. One of them 
has just left the ranks of the Burman 
priesthood, where for three years he had 
been himself worshipped as a divine 
being. But having become tired of that 
folly and wickedness, he has again be- 
come a mere-man, and says he wishes to 
learn to read his own language, that he 
may know about Jesus Christ. As he 
can read Burmese, I gave him a volume 
of tracts, and also a Karen spelling-book, 
that he may learn to read his own lan- 
guage. 

14. Sabbath.— A prayer meeting was 
held at daylight; there was preaching at 
ten, A. M.; after this service, two more 
candidates for baptism were examined, 
and the four unanimously received by the 
church. We then assembled on the 

‘river’s bank, and after reading, singing 
and prayer, they were buried in baptism. 
At two, P. M., the communion was ad- 
ministered, and there was preaching in 
the evening. We have thus had an in- 
teresting, and, we trust, a profitable season 
with this little church. 

Mr. Brayton left for Mergui the next day, arriving 


home at an early hour on the following morning. 
He expected, in eight or ten days, to start on a lon- 
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of his communication, he alludes to the conference 
at Maulmain, notice of which had just reached him. 


I find a packet of letters which arrived 
in my absence, and in them the call for 


| the general meeting of missionaries at 


Maulimain in March next. I am really 

delighted, and, I believe, thankful, that 

there is to be such a meeting; not only 

in view of Burmah, but of several other 

points, bearing directly on our every day 

labors, about which I have felt deeply 
| for some months past, which I am confi- 
dent can be satisfactorily arranged in a 
very short time in such a meeting, but 
which cannot be done in writing, on ac- 
count of the infrequency and uncertainty 
of our communications from place to 
place. Iam not alone in thinking that 
such a meeting ought to be held as often, 
at least, as once in three years. 


GERMANY. 
JOURNAL OF REY, I. H. LORDERS. 

Daily labors—Efficacy of “a softanswer.” 

Liibeck, July 1, 1852.—Visited inquir- 
ers at Schwartau, and distributed tracts; 
conducted our usual bible-class. 

2.— Offered bibles and tracts to 
eight families; some of these received 
me very well, for there is much religious 
feeling in Liibeck, although the opposi- 
tion to Baptists is great. 

4.—Conducted the usual public ser- 
vices; at our church meeting we resolved 
no longer to repeat the hymns aloud, 
but to sing from the hymn books, with- 
out this interruption. In the evening I 
distributed seventy-six tracts beyond the 
gates of the city, where the pleasure- 
seekers resort on the Lord’s day. 

6.—This morning our sister H—— was 
buried, and I gave an address at the 
grave. Many strangers had assembled 
at the place, to whom we gave tracts. 
Conversed with a man who has long at- 
tended our meetings, and seems to be im- 
pressed with the truth; he is however 
the owner of a large circulating library, 
and a profession of Christianity would 
therefore involve a great sacrifice on his 


ger tour, to the churches up the coast, Inthe close 
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part. He sees his duty, but has not yet 
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strength sufficient to perform it. May 
the Lord prepare the way for him. 

8.—Went to Travemiinde where sr. 
W—— and her parents received me very 
hospitably. At their house 1 conversed 
with a Lutheran clergyman, on the sub- 
ject of baptism ; he owned infant bap- 
tism to be unscriptural, but at the same 
time seemed very unwilling to yield to 
me on the point of adult baptism. From 
Fravemiinde, I proceeded to Schwartau, 
distributing tracts on the way, and em- 
bracing every opportunity of making 
known the gospel to sinners. 

9.—In returning to Liibeck to-day, I 
fell in with some low men who knew me 
to be a missionary, and by blasphemous 
jests and songs, sought to provoke me to 
anger. I was however enabled to listen 
in silence, until a good opportunity 
offered for addressing a few words to 
them in kindness, and I experienced the 
truth of the proverb, “ A soft answer 
turneth away wrath,” for my persecutors, 
when I spoke to them, not only relapsed 
into silence, but by various little atten- 


tions showed that (as one of them said,) 
they meant no harm. 


Bible and tract distribution—A witnessing 
church—Baptisms. 
12.—To-day, a large fair being held at 
Nosdorf, I went, not as a buyer but a 
seller, and I succeeded in disposing of 
several bibles. Stopping for refresh- 
ment at a country inn, I gave tracts to 
my hostess and spoke to her of the way 
of salvation ; two men who were smoking 
their pipes in a corner, and whom I had 
not at first observed, joined our conver- 
sation, and when I left accompanied 
me several miles, in order to ask more 
concerning the things which make for 
our peace. On my arrival at Nosdorf, 
I applied for permission to stand in the 
market with bibles, which after some de- 
mur was granted me. I therefore chose 
@ convenient spot in the fair, and by de- 
grees sold four bibles and eleven testa- 
ments, and distributed 462 tracts. Many 
a thoughtless person, to whom I addressed 
a few words, seemed arrested by them, 
and most left me with a more thoughtful 
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countenance than they came with. IF 
passed the night at Grunsthagen, where 
the landlord of the house J staid at, showed 
me his bible, and at my request gath- 
ered the other members of his household 
together, to be present while I read a 
chapter and prayed. My host continued 
to converse with me on religion till very 
late, when we separated; he promising 
to seareh the scriptures for himself. 
15.—Received a letter from br. L 
stating that five persons at Schwartau 
wished to be baptized, and requesting 
me to visit them as soon as possible. 
Having nothing to prevent, I left the 
following day for Schwartau, and at 
once visited the five candidates fer bap- 
tism. Jt was very interesting to listen to 
their account of the way in which they 
had been brought to a knowledge of the 
truth, one by reading a tract, another by 
hearing a sermon, and all owed the 
means of their conversion to one or other 
of our brethren here, who are faithfu? 
servants, always abounding in the work 
of the Lord. When the friends had 
given their assent to the reception of these 
persons, we repaired to an adjacent 
stream, where I buried them with their 
Lord in baptism. Sister D—— gave 
me a pleasing account of her husband, 
who is but a poor laborer on the estate of 
a wealthy gentleman, but has shown sufli- 
cient love to Christ, recently to give up 
his place, because he will not desecrate 
the Sabbath by labor. I inquired why 
he had not been with us to-day? His 
wife replied, “ Because, ashe says, ‘ he is 
not good enough to be received by the 
church.’” Qn the following day 1 visit- 
ed him, and endeavored to show him, 
that we neither have nor ever will have 
any other worthiness, than that derived 
from the righteousness of Jesus Christ, 
which by faith becomes ours. Since 
then he has been baptized and joined the 
church, 
Association at Felde—Fraternal correspondence 
—Lay preaching. 
26.—To-day I left for Hamburg, and 
proceeded from thence with several 
brethren to Felde, where at the Baptist 
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chapel, the deputies of the northern as- 
sociation of German Baptists were to 
meet. After travelling two days we 
reached our place of destination, and the 
following days were spent in consultations 
regarding the welfare of the kingdom of 
Christ in Northern Germany. 

August 1.—Being the day of separa- 
tion, we met for the last time at the chap- 
el, and br. Oncken at parting requested 
me to return to Lubeck by way of Mid- 
lum, and to visit br. and his wife 
there. I therefore abandoned my wish 
to become acquainted with the church at 
Bremen, and left with brn. Haese and De 
Neui for Oldenburg. During our jour. 
ney we three brethren agreed to keep up 
a regular correspondence, and supply 
each other with missionary intelligence 
from our various fields of labor, to be 
read at the missionary meetings. 

4.—Continued my journey alone, and 
visited various brethren, who live in the 
villages scattered over this part of the 
country. At Elsfleth I had the pleasure 
of meeting br. Kriigner, whose acquain- 
tance I made seven years ago in Ham- 
burg, when we were both members of 
the young men’s association. At this 
place several other brethren from the 
neighborhood, who had heard of my ex 
pected arrival, joined me, and I could 
not resist their urgent entreaties, to re- 
main with them till the next day, and 
to dispense the Lord’s supper to them, a 
privilege from which (owing to the mul- 
tiplied labors of the missionaries in this 
part of the country) they had for some 
time been debarred. 

6.—The friends at Midlum were much 
rejoiced to see me, and I trust my short 
stay amongst them contributed to our mu- 
tual edification and building up in our 
most holy faith. On Lord’s day, the 8th, I 
addressed the brethren from 1 eter, 1: 
1-5. No strangers were present. Former. 
ly, when one of our brethren read a ser- 
mon of Krummacher, or some other evan- 
gelical divine, many persons attended, but 
since br. D——— has commenced expound- 
ing the word of God himself no one will 
attend, as this is considered an act of de- 
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fiance against the church, and the height 
of presumption in a layman. Yet our 
brethren quietly pursue their own course, 
and by the distribution of tracts and con- 
versations with the people, exert the best 
influence in this little town. On Monday 
I left for Cuxhaven, and was there taken 
up by a steamer on its way from Helgo- 
land to Hamburg. On board of this 
vessel, I conversed with a gentleman (a 
freethinker) of the divinity of Jesus 
Christ, and on similar subjects, but al- 
though too polite flatly to contradict my 
statements, the sarcastic smile on his lip 
denoted incredulity and contempt for 
these doctrines. 
Home—Sacred recollections—Demand for 
bibles 
10.—Visited my mother at Billwiirder, 
after a long absence; she and my sister 
rejoiced to see me once more, but, al- 
though I was made welcome, my religious 
admonitions were not so well received. 
When we parted my dear mother was 
much affected: “Johann,” she said, 
“ you have chosen the right path; never 
forsake it; and do not cease to pray for 
your poor mother, who feels she is a sin- 
ner.” May the Lord fulfil her parting 
wish, and bind me and mine in the bun- 
dle of life. 
11.—This day is the 8th anniversary 
of my reception into the church of Christ. 
Eight years ago dear br. Oncken bap- 
tized me in the waters of the Elbe, and 
I to-day took a survey of the spot where 
a solemn dedication of myself to the 
Lord was made. May the recollection 
of that day, and a review of the mercies 
vouchsafed to me to the present, act as a 
stimulant to future zeal and devotedness. 
12.—Visited the members of my own 
church at Liibeck, and rejoiced to find 
that they had been preserved in peace 
and unity during my absence. 
18.—Visited eight families, to whom I 
had on a former occasion sold bibles, &c.. 
and who had requested me to call on 
them again. With these I had pleasing 
conversations, and found that they had 
made a good use of the books bought. 
Many questions were put to me; all evi- 
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dently with a desire to learn more of the 
truths of the gospel. 


21.— After many vain endeavors, 
found an opportunity for sending a box 
of bibles to Segeberg, where, br. L. 
writes me, there is a great demand for 
the word of God. 


Inquirers—A sheep among wolves—Missionary 
meeting. 

23.—Sent off a parcel of bibles to 
Foebrenburg, and then left for Quall, 
where I was kindly received by two 
sisters, whose husbands are now begin- 
ning toseek the Lord. They were most 
anxious for me to converse with them, 
but this had to be done carefully, as, had 
they suspected this to be the object of 
my visit, they might have resented it 
as stratagem on our part. In the even- 
ing, therefore, sister B invited her 
friend and her husband to tea, and in 
the course of conversation I had the 
best opportunity of drawing out the 
two men on the subject of religion. 
They were both simple and earnest, and 
gave evidence of a prayerful perusal of 
the word of God. As the evening ad- 
vanced, the man at whose house we 
were, said to his wife: “ My dear, give 
Mr. Lorders the bible,” and he then re- 
quested me to conduct family worship. 
Both men promised as soon as possible 
to attend one of our services at Liibeck. 

24.—Went to the fair at Segeberg, and 
having obtained a permission to sell 
bibles, could do this and converse with 
the people with joy and boldness. On 
this occasion I sold fourteen bibles and 
three testaments, and distributed about 
150 tracts. Towards evening, when the 
people who remained at the fair became 
too drunken and riotous for me to do 
them any good, I went to the village of 
Warder, where I visited a woman named 
H——, who was awakened while on 
a visit to Lubeck: this person is sur- 
rounded by unbelievers, and even her 
own husband is opposed to religion, but 
she says she has found Christ too pre- 
cious, to abandon him again for the favor 
of the world. 
28.—Mrs. B—— visited me to-day, and 
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expressed a wish to be received into the 
church. I found her views on the de- 
pravity of the human heart very defect- 
ive ; she has from her youth led a moral 
life, and been highly respected in the 
town. 

Sept. 5. — To-day Mrs. B was re- 
ceived into the church, after having pub- 
licly confessed her faith in Jesus Christ. 

9.—Went to Schwartau, and held our 
first missionary meeting there. A man 
with whom I had conversed on one of 
my journeys, was present. Much inter- 
est was evinced in the intelligence with 
regard to the spread of the gospel both 
at home and abroad, and a small sum 
was collected. 


Baptism—An inquirer—Summary of bible and 
tract distribution. 

14.— Baptized Mrs. B—- in a 
neighboring river, many brethren and 
strangers being present. 

20. Lord’s day.—This morning Mrs. 
R came into my apartment, saying 
that she felt much anxiety for her salva- 
tion, and said, that in order to obtain 
peace of mind her sins must be par- 
doned ; she also applied for baptism, but 
I told her that without faith, this ordi- 
nance loses its significance, and is of no 
value, and advised her to pray with- 
out ceasing, until it should be given her 
to believe and know that Christ died for 
her also. 


21.—This afternoon I went to a fair 
at Stockelsdorf, in the hope of doing 
some good, but the uproar was too great; 
—it would have been vain to attempt 
to sell bibles, and 1 was therefore com- 
pelled to content myself with distributing 
tracts, and even this drew on me so 
much ridicule, and so many threats, that 
I was glad to make my escape unbarmed. 

28.—This being a holiday in Liibeck, 
many of the inhabitants flocked out to 
the gardens and pleasure grounds at 
Schwartau, whither I also bent my steps, 
and distributed 476 tracts. 

30.—At the inn where I passed the 
night, I proclaimed the gospel to the 
landlord and his people, who gladly re- 
ceived the word, and promised to search 
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the Scriptures, of which they each took 
a copy. 

During this quarter, our Female Mis- 
sionary Association has sold seven bibles 
and fourteen testaments, and distributed 
1634 tracts. I myself have disposed of 
twenty bibles and thirty testaments, and 
distributed 2403 tracts. 


JOURNAL OF REV. C. PRIEDEMANN. 
A Romish festival—Devotion and dissipation. 
Breslau, Oct. 3——Visited our friends 
at Hertwigswalde, and conversed with 
a man who desires to join our church. 
4.—Had an opportunity of observing 
the doings of many good Roman Catho- 
lics at the great church festival of “ All 
Saints.” Early in the morning, all who 
could possibly leave home hastened to 
the nearest church, for at this festival 
the worship of God is performed with 
greater pomp than throughout the year. 
A great part of the forenoon being spent 
in prayers, prostration of body, sprink- 
ling with holy water, and the carrying of 
smoking incense, the wearied devotees, 
by way of relaxation, rushing from one 
extreme to another, formed a long train 
from the church door to a neighboring 
public house, where flags and shouts pro- 
claimed the reign of anything but reli- 
gion. The house of my friend, being 
situated midway between the church and 
public house, afforded a view of both, 
and I, who but a few moments ago had 
been deeply moved by the solemn peals 
of the organ and the “ Miserere Domine” 
of the multitude, was now compelled to 
listen to pipes and flutes, set in motion 
for the amusement of those who had but 
now risen from their knees. Dancing is 
with these people—ignorant as they are 
and lacking all intellectual resources—a 
complete passion, and the sacrifice of 
health, wealth and reputation, for its 
gratification, is no uncommon thing. 
Not many weeks ago, a young man but 
recently recovered from a severe illness, 
was determined, in spite of the remon- 
strance of the physician and the entreat- 
ies of his parents, to join the dance; 
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while whirling round, he suddenly fell 
down, and was carried home dead 
Yet the spectators of this appalling 
scene are as if struck with blindness, 
and say, “ He has entered heaven danc- 
ing.” The noise of the music and danc- 
ing lasted until the hour of vespers, 
when the merry, now almost uproarious, 
company again repaired to the church, 
there to perform their evening devotions, 
after which dancing was resumed and 
continued until day-break. 

Secret readers of the Bible—An interesting 

visitor. 

16.—Took some New Testaments home 
to Roman Catholics living in the Silesian 
mountains ; after much arguing and en- 
treaty on our part, they have consented 
to read the word of God for themselves. 
Of course this will have to be done with 
much secrecy, for fear of the priests. 

24. Lord's day.—As, on account of 
the distance from Voigtsdorf, our friends 
at Gersdorf are unable to attend the 
services there, I preached here to-day, 
and although not many strangers were 
present, I was delighted to see with 
what joy and avidity our brethren and 
sisters listened to the word of God. 


25.—Conversed with Roman. Catho- 
lics on the ineflicacy of human works to 
secure our salvation. 

31.—Preached at Voigtsdorf, and 
then hastened to Breslau to supply br. 
Straube’s place, who had gone to Lii- 
beck, and expected to be absent some 
days. 

Nov. 10.—Conversed with a pious 
man from the Polish frontiers, who had 
come to Breslau to become acquainted 
with the Baptists. Without having 
known even of the existence of Baptists 
in Germany, he was convinced by the 
Holy Spirit of the unscripturalness of 
infant baptism, and having mentioned 
this to a friend, he was told that at Bres- 
lau, he would find persons holding simi- 
lar views. This good man evinced much 
clearness in his conception of the divine 
truths, his faith appeared firm and 
grounded on the declarations of Scrip- 
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ture, and I gladly promised to visit him 
at br. Straube’s return. 

11.—Visited one of our brethren at a 
village some miles from Breslau, and had 
occasion to witness how unhappy a thing 
it is for Christians to be unequally yoked. 
This dear brother's patience and for- 
bearance are severely tried by his wife, 
besides which she does all in her power 
to prevent him from serving the Lord. 


Mournful ignorance—A Polish family—Youth- 
fal inquirers. 


16.—To-day I left in company with a 
brother for the Polish frontiers, to visit 
the man who had invited me. On our 
way we were joined by a lad about twelve 
years of age. In the course of conver- 
sation we asked him, “Do you know 
the Lord Jesus ?” 

“ Yes.” 

“ Who is Jesus ?” 

“ He is our pastor.” 

“ So, your pastor is the Lord Jesus ?” 

“Yes.” 

“ Who taught you this?” 

“ My schoolmaster.” 

I inquired farther, “ Where is the Lord 
Jesus ?” 

He named a village, and when we asked 
whether he received any thing from the 
Lord Jesus, he replied, “ Yes, a jacket 
and waistcoat.” 

We still believed the child did not un- 
derstand our meaning, but after many 
explanations on our part, he still adhered 
to his first assertion, that his clergyman 
was the Lord Jesus Christ. Such igno- 
rance may be found even in the vicinity 
of Breslau, in so-called Christian Sile- 
sia; yet our Sunday school has been 
closed by force! Had any one related 
the above fact to me, I should have 
doubted its possibility. Even in Roman 
Catholic districts I have not met with 
greater ignorance. 

At a village 21 miles distant from Bres- 
lau we passed the night, and on the 
afternoon of the 17th reached our place 
of destination, Metzibor, where we 
were hospitably received by the wife of 
our friend, he unfortunately being from 
home. As he was not expected back 
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for some days, we by the advice of our 
hostess proceeded to Militsch, where is 
much inquiry for the word of God. 
We had not walked very far before the 
rain began to fall in such torrents that 
we were glad to take shelter at a farm- 
yard. But when we saluted the people 
of the house, they proved to be Poles, so 
that we could not understand each other. 
We were, however, invited into a clean 
room, where beside a blazing fire our 
clothes were soon dried, and we began 
to feel very comfortable, but we felt 
sorry not to beable to express the thanks 
we felt for the kindness shown us. After 
some deliberation, however, a little boy 
was sent out, and soon returned with a 
young man, who, addressing us in Ger- 
man, proved a very acceptable inter- 
preter. We soon conversed with him 
about the Saviour, he repeating all we 
said to the Poles, who showed they were 
both interested and pleased. In the 
words of Peter we said to them: “ Silver 
and gold have we none, yet such as we 
have give we unto you,” and presented 
them each with Polish tracts, which de- 
lighted them much. The weather clear- 
ing up towards evening, we took leave 
of our kind host and hostess, and pro- 
ceeded to Militsch, where we had pleas- 
ing intercourse with several young per- 
sons, whose heart the Lord has touched, 
and who are anxious to be united to the 
people of God. 


Interesting meetings—Tour into the Silesian 
mountains. 


December 1.—A brother accompanied 
me to Dromsdorf, where at a public house 
we distributed tracts among the guests. 
IIere too are many believers belonging 
to the National church who entirely ap- 
prove our sentiments, and are fully con- 
vinced they are scriptural, but have not 
suflicient courage to cast off the chains 
which fetter them. 

5.—Our meetings were well attended, 
and the word accompanied with much 
blessing ; we were, however, to our grief 
compelled to exclude one of our mem- 
bers. 
6.—Our missionary meeting was well 
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attended, and highly interesting. Mr. 
Millard, agent of the British Bible Soci- 
ety, made some pleasing statements with 
regard to his labors, and related facts 
proving hew greatly the circulation of 
the Scriptures has been blessed. 
17.—Left Breslau for a tour into the 
Silesian mountains. At Camenz and 
Hertwigswalde I dispensed the word of 
life; not many strangers assembled with 
as. With regret I learned from our 
brethren that their children (whom they 
are compelled to send to public schools) 
are, in spite of their remonstrances, 
taught all kinds of superstitious legends 
and usages, which are cleverly introduced 
into the common branches of study. Of 
course they must tinfeach at home what 
has been instilled with much care at 


school, and a little girl, the daughter of | 


brother L. said to her father, “ But how 
are we to know which part of what the 
schoolmaster says is true, and which 
not?” This is one of the numerous 
annoyances to which our brethren,—sur- 
rounded as they are by Roman Catho- 
tics, are exposed. 

25.—Preached at Voigtsdorf to a nu- 
merous congregation; I also dispensed 
the Lord’s supper, as, on account of its 
being Christmas day, our friends from 
the surrounding villages and hamlets had 
Wocked hither to enjoy the society of 


EBUCATIGN IN MISSION SCHOOLS. 


There is a liability that the success of 
educational efforts in our missions will be 
either overrated or underrated; over- 
rated, by being referred to an erroneous 
standard, and, when the standard is 
corrected, underrated by an undue de- 

' preciation of the standard itself. 

Heathen children and youth are gath- 
ered into schools, and tanght the ele- 
mentary branches of education. They 
wan read and write. They have acquired 


Miscellany.— Education in Mission Schools. 


MISCELLANY. 


183 


their Christian brethren here. I had 
opportunities for conversing with many 
of these persons, and, to my joy, found 
that, although beset by difficulties, perse- 
cution and scorn, they are enabled to 
continue steadfast in the way of the Lord. 
Among the strangers present, was an 
Austrian, who had walked many miles to 
hear the word of God preached. He 
told us that recently his clergyman, hav- 
ing heard that he read the Scriptures, 
sent for him, and addressed him in the 
following words : “ It is very well for you 
to read the bible yourself, but I conjure 
you to keep what you read to yourself, 
and do not fet any one know it.” And 
this is a special favor on the part of this 
clergyman, as those who are in Austria 
known to read the bible are usually 
punished, and their bibles taken from 
them. 


31.—Another year with its joys and 
trials has now passed away, in which the 
Lord,—though many have not been 
added to our number,—has made us the 
partakers of many blessings. In spite 
of storms, é¢xternal and internal, he has 
preserved us, and a glance at the past 
gives us courage for the future. And 
may the Lord's will be our will, for bis 
is the kingdom, the power and the glory 
for ever and ever. 


the rudiments of arithmetic and geogra- 
phy. They have some correct concep- 
tions of the structure of the universe and 
of the laws of nature. They are also 
taught more or less of the word of God, 
of the principles and precepts of Chris- 
tianity. In short, they are instructed in 
the same departments of knowledge with 
the children of our common and Sabbath 
schools. What is more natural, than to 
think of them as on the same general 


level of intelligence ? 
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But a moment's thought will show that 
this cannot be. The American youth, 
who can read, has thrown open to him a 
world of knowledge, a literature of un- 
equalled extent and value, “rich with 
the spoils of time,” and as free, almost, as 
the common air. 
extraordinary intelligence, activity, and 
progress. Every day brings with it an 
access of new facts and principles, or 
new relations of old facts and principles. 
He may become wiser, and can hardly 
help become more knowing, day by day. 
Knowledge is “inhaled insensibly like 
the fragrance.” Not soin heathen lands. 
There, the ability to read opens no such 
treasures of learning. In the more civil- 
ized countries, as China and India, the 
native literature is almost all worthless, 
and even pernicious. When not cor- 
rupting, as it too generally is, it is 
absurd; it is either poison or chaff. 
Among ruder people, like the Karens, or 
the islanders of the Pacific, there is no 
native Hiterature. In either case, the 
mission presses must supply nearly all 
the nutriment of the mind. And as 
science and literature are pursuits alto- 
gether subordinate to those higher ends 
for which missions exist, their issues in 
these departments must be slender. The 
bible, religious tracts, a few school books, 
and brief compendiums of history and 
science, furnish forth the library of an 
“educated” youth. An exception is to 
be made of those who learn English. 
But even these can hardly range with 
profit through much of English or Amer- 
ican literature, since the interest of nearly 
all our books depends so greatly on a 
familiarity with customs and modes of 
thinking that are strange to them. How 
mysterious, to a Karen, fluently as he 
might read English sentences, would be 
half the allusions of a history like Mac- 
aulay’s or Bancroft’s! How utterly in- 
comprehensible the greatest beauties of 
Gray’s “ Elegy” or Cowper's “ Task”! 
How distant the height of Milton’s sub- 
limity, of Burke’s or Webster's elo- 
quence ! 


This is one side of the question. But, 
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on the other hand, we should not forget 
how much is known, when the elements 
of physical and moral truth are once 
elearly apprehended. Very many of the 
things so hard to be understood by the 
Asiatic or African, are merely conven- 
tional. They belong to men, rather than 
to man,—te Europe and America, not to 
the universe. The apostle Paul, at An- 
tioch, woul have been nearly as much 
nonplussed by a volume of Shakspeare, 
as the late excellent Moung Ket, at 
Maulmain. We are not putting a Bur- 
mese preacher on a level with St. Paul 
in knowledge, but in ignorance of certain 
things. The graduate of the highest 
Karen school is ignorant of very many 
things which a little child in New Eng- 
land could tell him. But the laws of 
the natural creation have been disclosed 
to him, and the laws of that higher king- 
dom, God’s moral government, of whose 
perfection the order of nature is but a 
material symbol. Ile has learned to 
trace back his being to its source in the 
infinite Creator, and to contemplate its 
continuance in an endless fature. He has 
read in the succession of human events 
the history of God’s providence, and dis- 
cerned, in each, at once a fruit of Lis coun- 
sel ina past eternity, and the seed of re- 
tributive determinations reaching forward 
through an eternity to come. He has 
learned something of himself, his nature, 
his boundless capacities for good and evil, 
Ile 
has been instructed in the sublime phil- 
osophy that reveals the true measure of 


and the chief end of his existence. 


human actions; according to which, a 
cup of cold water, given from an impulse 
of holy affection, is of more worth than 
the grandest products of art, or power, or 
intelligenee. And for his future progress, 
though be have no library enriched with 
the treasures of learning and taste, he 
has the b1bix, a library in itself; a book 
that will not make him rich or erudite, 
skilful in politics or subtle in philosophy ; . 
but a book that has made better men 
and greater men,—greater in everything 
that is truly and nobly human,—than all 
other books combined. He is, indeed» 
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but a beginner; he has much to learn, 
before he will adequately appreherd the 
extent of those relations of which he has 
caught a glimpse. But he has begun 
right. He has only rudiments, but they 
are rudiments of precious and fruitful 
trath, that will reward diligent culture, 
both here and hereafter. 

A mission school, then, though it does 
a lowly work in outward seeming, is no 
insignificant agency for the elevation of 
degraded minds. If deficient in the lore 
of human wisdom, its pupils may have 
Gop for their teacher, by Ilis mighty 
works, His infallible word, His dying, 
ever-living Son. In the progress of two 
or three generations, its efliciency will be 
acknowledged, but cannot be fully known 
within the limits of time. 


VILLAGE CONGREGATIONS IN 
INDIA. 

An interesting feature of missionary 
operations in India, is the gathering of 
what are termed village congregations, 
or Christian villages, composed of nomi- 
nal Christians, each having its day 
school and stated worship, and constitut- 
ing a station to be frequently visited by 
the missionary. The people are, as just 
stated, nominal Christians, — Christians 
in the same sense as the mass of uncon- 
verted persons in “ Christian countries.” 
They renounce heathenism, profess a 
belief in the truth of Christianity, and 
avow a seriots desire to be instructed in 
the doctrines and duties of religion. 
Three heads of families in any flace, 
making such a profession, are enough to 
constitute a congregation, or the nucleus 
of one. A native catechist is stationed 
among them. Their children are taught 
in a day school. The parents observe 
the Sabbath and meet regularly for 
public worship, duties they are pledged 
to perform, and receive books and 
tracts. The missionary, as often as 
circumstances admit,—usually once a 
month — visits the village, preaches, ex- 
amines the school, and sets in order 
anything that requires his advice. 
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nection by something besides sincere and 
intelligent religious convictions, as men 
attend public worship in this country for 
no better reasons. But they are brought 
within reach of the means of grace, and 
such congregations afford to the mis- 
sionary more hopeful hearers than the 
mass of heathen out of whom they are 
gathered; while their children, pre- 
served from idolatrous habits, withdrawn 
from the influence of heathen customs, 
and carefully instructed in the elements 
of Christian truth, will grow up, a gen- 
eration made ready for the gospel, if not 
brought at once under its power. 

The Madura mission of the American 
Board have some seventy of these con- 
gregations under their care, with some 
of whom churches of credible believers 
are connected. Nearly a thousand souls 
were added to them last year. Seventy- 
two persons were added to the mission 
churches, and in different parts of the field 
there are indications that a gracious work 
goes on. The number of members in 
good standing in the churches is 335 ; and 
the number that have forsaken idolatry 
and are now under Christian instruction, 
is nearly 4000. 

An interesting account is given by the 
Rev. Mr. Webb, of a man recently ad- 
mitted to the church connected with one 
of the village congregations under his 
care. He attended the worship and 
learned the lessons of the congregation 
for some time, but was not formally 
received into it till he joined the church 
at the same time. John (the name he 
assumed) was informed that caste dis- 
tinctions were incompatible with his 
intended profession, and must be re- 
nounced. He replied: “I have thought 
of that subject, and have determined to 
renounce all claims to distinction among 
the members of the church;” and in 
token of this, ate with a member of the 
lower caste. His wife and family here- 
upon prepared to leave the place, but 
consented to remain, on condition that he 
would not disgrace them by coming to 
their house or seeking their companion- 


Men may be drawn into such a con- 


ship. He subsisted on charity in the 
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house of the catechist for three weeks, 
when his wife agreed to cook for him if 
he would eat on the verandah of the 
house, which he gladly consented to do, 
with all forbearance and humility. Ina 
late letter, Mr. Webb says: 


His wife has so far relented as to 
consent to his living in the house ; but she 
retains all her abhorrence of his course. 
He has no access to that part of the 
house in which she cooks; nor does he, 
in fear of losing all influence over her, 
do anything that a pariah or outcast 
would be probibited from doing. A few 
days since she stole twenty rupees, 
money which he had received as advance 
pay for some work which he had en- 
gaged to perform; and she sent it to her 
brother in Salem. John says he can 
recover it, but only by quarrelling with 
her finally. He is content to lose it. I 
have not seen in this country so decided 
an instance of the power of true religion. 
He evidently loves the Saviour. He 
supports himself by his own labor, and is 
at the same time zealous in seeking the 
salvation of others. Already he is re- 
joicing in the influence which he has 
secured over a heathen youth, whom he 
employed to help him for a few days in 
his business. 

I have become much interested in this 
young man. He is an only child in a 
family of high caste; and his parents 
love him very tenderly. When they saw 
the effect of John’s conversation, they for- 
bade his going to the son’s house, and 
refused him admission to theirs. The 
commands, entreaties, and threats of the 
parents, however, were unavailing. The 
boy’s desire to know more of the way of 
salvation is so strong, that he seeks op- 
portunities of meeting John or the 
catechist, to converse with them on this 
subject. When I was last in Pulney he 
came to see me. He said he much 
desired to be present at church on the 
next day ; but as his parents would know 
the reason of his absence, they would cry 
all the time. He said he was willing to 
leave them enirely for the purpose of 
learning the way of salvation, and would 
return to Dindigul with me, if I would 
allow him to do so. But he could not 
live in the house, and see their sorrow. 
When I left, although it was quite dark, 
he walked beside my bandy for more 
than a mile, talking about forsaking his 
parents, &c. I thought it prudent not 
to accede to his wish, till he should have 
a further trial, and obtain more knowl- 
edge of the doctrines of Christianity. 
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THE LEAVEN WORKING IN SIAM. 


Our own correspondence from Siam has 
indicated, not only the most perfect ac- 
cessibility of the people to Christian in- 
struction, but more decisive encourage- 
ment, in facts that testify the power of 
the truth. In the abisence of recent in- 
telligence from the Siamese department 
of our mission, our readers will be grati- 
fied by the following extracts of a letter 
from Dr. Bradley, of the American Mis- 
sionary Association, under date of Bang- 
kok, Jan. 1. He mentions that he has 
made a practice of daily visiting the court 
of a temple containing, it is said, more 
than 500 priests. Ile there preaches to 
attentive audiences. A priest attempted 
to prove the existence of such a thing as 


Christian idolatry. 


With him T had an animated discussion 
on the sin of idolatry. He drew me into 
it by asking what I considered the great 
sin of the Siamese. I told him promptly 
that it was, first, the sin of rejecting the 
true God, who gives life to man, toyether 
with all the blessings of life, and now 
offers them eternal salvation through the 
merits of Jesus Christ, his Son. And, 
2nd. Not being satisfied with a mere rejec- 
tion of the true God, they exalt a mere man 
whom they say is annihilated, and pro- 
claim him to be the only true God, and 
make images of him, and bow down to 
them and serve them. This remark 
awakened much spirit in him, and he went - 
on witi a rapid recital of what he had read 
in our books and seen in our houses, and 
declared that we (the missionaries) are 
not very unlike the Siamese in the wor- 
ship of images, for he had seen pictures 
of Jesus at our houses, (referring to one 
particularly which he had seen suspended 
in an elegant frame in the dwelling of 
») which was an evidence that we 
reverenced his image much as the Bud- 
hists do the image of their God. I ac- 
knowledged that we had such pictures of 
Jesus, but denied that we worship them 
any more than we worship pictures of 
Budh, which we also have in our books. 
He insisted that we must pay some kind 
of religious devotion to them, or we 
would not take so much pains with them 
as we do, to have them beautiful and 
conspicuous. 

I telt peculiarly tried by the way he 
handled this matter. I had never before 
met with a Siamese who was disposed to 
make such use of our pictorial representa- 
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tions of the person of Christ. It struck 
me forcibly that such modes of fixing the 
thoughts upon the Son of God will not 
do among such an 
people as this. I have, myself, no such 
pictures of Jesus, and I have never 
thought it wise to exhibit such to the 
Siamese. But I could not deny that 
they are to be found in the families of 
some of the missionaries, and that in one 
instance, at least, they are exceedingly 
beautiful, and quite conspicuous. And 
yet I know that neither that brother, nor 
the mission with which he is connected, 
has any improper regard for those pic- 
tures; but the influence of them may 
nevertheless, be detrimental to our cause. 
I endeavored to assure all my | earers that 
we never bow down before them, never 
pray to them in any attitude or way what- 
ever; that we do not regard them as 
correct pictures of Christ's person; that 
we would not regard it as wicked to tear 
them to pieces, or burn them, or destroy 
them in any way, and that hence our re- 
gard for them is altogether different from 
their regard for the images of Bdhu- 
and could not properly come under the 
condemnation of the second command- 
ment. I trust that all who heard me 
were convinced that Budhism and 
Christianity were not at all alike in this 
view of them, although my antagonist 
was quite unwilling to yield the point 
with the appearance of any victory on 
my part. 

After talking myself quite weary on 
these occasions, I invite my hearers to 
visit me daily at my house between the 
hours of twelve and two P. M., for reli- 
gious conversation and the reception of 
Christian tracts and portions of the Bible. 
I arrange my business so as usually to 
devote those two hours entirely to such 
visitors. Seldom is there a day passes 
when I have not some Siamese at my 
house at midday who heard me in the 
morning. Often I have many others, 
so that I talk nearly all the time allotted 
for them to be with me. 


Reception of truth in high places. 


Dr. Bradley says the kingdom is every- 
where open to the preaching of the gos- 
pel, and then adds: 


I should make one exception It is, 
the room of a certain second priest of a 
temple less than half a mile from my 
house. A few Sabbaths ago, I called 
to see him, designing, as my custom is, to 
talk with him on the subject of salvation, 
and give him some of the books of Jesus. 
I first sat down some distance from his 
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door, waiting for him to invite me in, for 
I had almost always been well received 
at other temples in this way. Seeing 
that I was not likely to get an invitation, 
I thought I would gently approach the 
open door and talk with hima little with- 


out one. He directed a servant within to ° 


order me away, and close the door against 
me. I retired a little way from the door 
to a company of priests who were there, 
and sat down and taught them about 
Christ. Presently an order came out 
that I must go entirely away from the 
premises. So decided an outbreaking 
unwillingness to hear me teach and 
preach is a rare occurrence. 

Mrs. Mattoon and Mrs. Jones find 
their field in the King’s palace becoming 
more and more large, inviting and hope- 
ful. They have established a new and 
much larger class than the old one; and 
they feel quite free to go all about their 
parish, teaching the gospel in the dwel- 
lings of the princesses and the concubines 
of both the late and the present King. 
The prominent patron of the new class, 
and in whose house they meet, is a 
daughter of the late King. She appears 
to be in a very interesting state of mind ; 
is much interested in receiving Christian 
knowledge ; thinks she loves Jesus, and 
wishes all her dependents tobe taught 
by the missionaries. I have one very 
interesting case in my mind in the person 
of a nobleman about forty years of age, 
a maternal uncle of the late Queen of 
Siam. Since the death of the Queen, he 
has visited me several times, to converse 
with me on the religion of Jesus. He 
has from the first of my acquaintance 
with him, three months ago, seemed to 
be the most serious-minded man I have 
ever seen among the Siamese. His last 
visit was on Sabbath eve, the 26th ult. 
His conversation at that time was ex- 
ceedingly interesting and encouraging. 
He solemnly aflirms that he is a firm 
believer in Christ; that he has abandoned 
idolatry, as being a huge and horrid sys- 
tem of error; that his hope for salvation 
is placed in Christ only; and that he 

rays to him daily. On being asked how 
he prayed to him, he rehearsed a prayer 
which it would seem none but the Holy 
Ghost has taught him. Miss Morse, of 
the Baptist Mission, and Mrs. Bradley 
were present and heard all he said, and 
were astounded and delighted to behold 
such a man,a Siamese nobleman, rela- 
ting, as it would seem, real Christian ex- 
perience, and at the same time evincing 
very much knowledge of the gospel, 
while he had had but very slender means 
of receiving instruction from the mission- 

ries. As to myself, I did not feel so 
a 
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sanguine that he was indeed a converted 
man; for I had before seen several a 
good deal like him of his own countrymen, 
and who, having stood, as it were, on the 
threshold of heaven, had gone entirely 
back, and were probably lost. But with 


- all the abatements I feared there were in 


his character, I could not but regard him 
as at least very near the kingdom. I 
fondly hoped that he might be led entire- 
ly within the gates of the New Jerusalem. 
Be these promising appearances what 
they may, the Lord will ;not disappoint 
us. He will not be unfaithful to his 
—— Our labor in Him shall not 

in vain! in due time we shall reap if 
we faint not. 


THE “ MADIAI” OF PARIS. 


A Paris correspondent of the London 
Christian Times tells the following sad 
and strange story ; sad and strange, as an 
illustration of the spirit of a corrupt 
church and a despotic state, and yet 
awakening a deep joy, as it shows the 
undying power of the holy gospel. The 
writer says that he has both names and 
dates, but for obvious reasons reserves 
them. 


A few years ago there lived in one of 
the most populous quarters of Paris, one 
of those couples—so numerous here— 
whose union had been consecrated 
neither by the civil law nor by the re- 
ligious rite. A child was born from this 
union; the parents got rid of it by prac- 
ing it as illegitimate at the Foundling 
Hospital. About that time, they were 
visited by pious young men, who spoke 
to them of the gospel. Religious im- 
pressions, which had lain dormant for 
years in the heart of the man, were 
awakened strongly; his wife, a Roman 
Catholic, like himself, was also powerfully 
attracted by the glad tidings of salvation. 
They then thought of legitumatizing their 
union. All this had not occurred with- 
out some report of it getting to the ears 
of the Romanist devotees, who tried to 
dissuade the poor people from receiving 
the nuptial blessing from a Protestant 
pastor, and the husband was. urged to 
go to the archbishop’s palace; it was 
thought he would feel intimidated by the 

resence of his grace. Nothing of the 
ind! He boldly declared his resolution, 
and the archbishop had the good sense to 
respect a conviction so firmly and clearly 
expressed. It was a pastor who married 
them. Their new faith made them feel 
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it a duty to take home their babe from 
the Foundling. The hospital is con- 
ducted by nuns belonging to a commu- 
nity which has numerous establishments 
in France and elsewhere; the nuns of 
the order of St. Vincent de Paul. The 
mother, who went to claim her child, 
was roughly received; her change of 
religion had transpired. The superior 
said she would come and see ber at her 
own lodging. A few days subsequently, 
she came, and began the conversation 
with the family in an angry look and 
tone of voice. The pretext for her visit 
was to learn, by her own inquiries, 
whether the parents were able to sup- 
port the child they wished to withdraw 
from the hospital. She spoke very 
harshly to the sick husband, and then, 
going up to the wife, she said; “ Well, 
now that you are Protestants, where is 
your rule of faith?” “ Here it is,” said 
the poor woman, and she showed her the 
Bible. The nun opened it with a dis- 
dainful air, and began to turn over its 
leaves; but what was her astonishment 
when she found the name of Jesus! 
She turned over the page; again there 
was Jesus ! everywhere she saw Jesus! 
“ You believe, then, in Jesus Curist ?” 
she said. “ Believe in Him?” cried the 
poor mother; “Ile is our only hope!” 
Then clasping her hands, and with an 
expression impossible to describe, the 
nun exclaimed: “ And J have hated the 
Protestants so much! and J have caused 
young Protestant girls to undergo such 
sufferings!” and she left them, apolo- 
gizing for what she had said before. A 
few days afterwards, she returned; she 
again asked for the Bible, read it eagerly, 
and renewed her apologies. 

A short time after, the woman re- 
turned the superior’s visits. She was 
received with the greatest affability, and 
treated by her like a friend. The nun 
told her that in returning home, the first 
thing she had done was to purchase a 
Bible; she had read it and what had 
struck her—what had overthrown all her 
ideas—what had found the way to her 
heart—was the text she pointed out to her 
with her finger : “ By grace are ye saved, 
through faith : and that not of yourselves ; 
it is the gift of God.” (Eph. ii. 8.) Free 
salvation, that is what she had found in 
the Bible. Two or three months passed 
away ; the nun read assiduously, and the 
more she read, the more brightly the 
truth shone into her mind. The inward 
struggles she had to go through were 
terrible—so terrible, that her health suf- 
fered under them, and the nuns about 
her perceived that something extraordi- 
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nary was taking place within her. She 
was beginning timidly to speak to them 
of the SAviowuR, without daring entirely 
to open her heart to any one among 
them, when an incident occurred which 
ressed her on quicker than she had 
intended. No nun receives a letter from 
without, until it has been read first by 
the superior: that is the rule. One day, 
she opened a letter addressed to one of 
her “ daughters,” from a sister-in-law in 
her dying moments. As a Protestant 
and Christian, she had been tormented 
and persecuted beyond expression by the 
young nun. In a visit the latter had 
paid to her relative, “ You are damned ! 
you are damned!” she ceased not to say ; 
and now, the dying creature, full of faith, 
sent her forgiveness, with the most touch- 
ing farewell. The superior immediately 
sent for the young nun, and gave her the 
letter. On reading it she burst into 
tears, and exclaimed: “Oh, she was 
more Christian than I! She was in the 
truth, and I, perhaps,am inerror!” “I 
believe it,” said the superior; “your 
sister-in-law’s faith is mine.” “ It shall 
be mine, too,” cried the young nun, 
throwing herself into the arms of the 
“mother.” From that moment, the 
Bible had two assiduous readers in the 
convent. The young creature under- 
stood and accepted the truth of a free 
salvation with all her heart and mind. 
She went faster than the superior. But 
her southern temperament could not 
submit to the precautions suggested by 
rudence ; she could not restrain herself 
in the presence of the Inspectrice-Gen- 
eral, and took the part of the Protestants, 
thus falling into the snare most probably 
purposely laid for her by the Inspectrice 
insidiously speaking evil of them. The 
hour of declaration was come; the supe- 
rior did not fail to confess her faith with 
much firmness. “ If I am prudent now,” 
she had said to her friends from without, 
“ you will see that when the right time is 
come, I shall not be timid.” ‘lo this free 
confession of the name of Curist, six 
other nuns joined theirs; nevertheless, 
although taught by their “ mother,” it 
must be admitted, that in the motive 
that pressed them on to their declara- 
tion was more affection for her than 
simple attachment to the truth. All 
the eight were thrown into damp, un- 
healthy dungeons, in which was noth- 
ing but straw; they did not, however, 
pass the night there. One of them, who 
was scarcely more than sixteen, was 
afraid of mice, and as they swarmed in 
her dungeon, she often screamed with 
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already far advanced in the two first 
nuns, was, at least, begun in the six 
others. What especially confounded the 
eye-witnesses was their gentleness; the 
admiration it excited was felt in the 
house by all those who approached “ these 
lambs.” They found a means of com- 
munication in a servant girl, who was 
entirely devoted to one of them, and who 
was their intermediary, and carried from 
one to another the journal to which 
sister R——, daughter of Count I " 
had consigned, day by day, her impres- 
sions, her struggles, and her hopes, ever 
since she had embraced salvation by 
faith. 

The health of the superior had not 
been able to bear so much emotion ; it 
gave way, and she was placed in the 
infirmary, while the other nuns remained 
in confinement. Another sister, the one 
who strengthened the others, sister 
R , declined in her turn, and died in 
a few hours. In what sentiments? Not 
one of her last words have passed the 
threshold of the infirmary; but we have 
the testimony of the “ mother,” who, in a 
letter which I have had in my hands, 
expresses herself thus: “ Every day I 
have tidings of my dear ‘ daughters,’ who 
tell me all they go through. My E. [the 
deceased] was telling me to do as she 
did, converse only with persons of our 
own faith; and that she, not being able 
to do that, conversed only with her 
Saviour.” Her journal might have 
shown us the state of her faith; what a 
treasure would have been in the depos- 
itory of the feelings and experience of 
these nuns, placed thus in contact with 
the Word of Gop, and what an intensely 
interesting account would it have been 
of this admirable work, done without the 
aid of man, but with the single power of 
the Spirit of Gop! It had been confided 
to faithful hands, to carry it to friends 
who, froma distance, were contemplating 
this work with admiration, and praying 
earnestly for the dear sisters. It never 
reached its destination. It was guessed 
that the recluses had intelligence from 
without, and searches and perquisi- 
tions had begun before sister R. ’s 
death ; she then, fearing to compromise 
the person to whom she had given her 
journal, entreated her to burn it. The 
paper had fulfilled its consolatory and 
strengthening mission ; its work was done. 
Through the same intermediary, letters of 
encouragement to the nuns to persevere 
were sometimes allowed to reach them, 
and, better still, New Testaments pen- 
etrated into their prison. All this was 
taking place during the month of Sep- 


terror. What heroic constancy, coupled 
with what weakness! The work of Gop, 


tember. The superior, whose vows ex- 
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pired the 29th of October, and who 
could be free after that day, was waiting 
for the moment with impatience. (The 
nuns of St. Vincent de Paul make only 
temporary vows, generally for five years.) 
Their plan was formed, the seven (the 
eighth had preceded them to glory) 
wished to institute a house of free charity 
in Paris, there to divide their time be- 
tween needlework for poor families and 
visits to the indigent and ignorant; the 
superior had 90,000 francs belonging to 
her, that she could immediately dispose 
of. While she was thus strengthening 
herself in the midst of her sufferings, the 
High Administration of the community 
was not idle; it sent to the superior, in 
order to bring her back to the pale of the 
Church, the persons it judged the most 
able to effect this object, and in particu- 
lar an English lady, whose name I keep 
back, formerly a Protestant, and now a 
Roman Catholic. The converter was 
herself shaken, and half gained back, so 
far that she said to the nun, with a 

ressure of her hand: “Au revoir, the 

ord will grant you the grace of bringing 
back to the fold another lamb they want 
to lead astray!” It is from another letter 
from the superior which I have before 
me, that I extract textually the words 1 
have just quoted. 

Constraint had had no effect; per- 
suasion had produced the reverse of the 
effect intended. Other means remained. 
Four of the sisters who persevered in the 
faith, were sent more than 100 leagues 
distance ; they promised to write to a 
certain address in Paris; four months 
have passed away, and not one word has 
been received. The superior, who had 
said, alluding to the 29th of October, the 
day of the liberation, “ Wait for me on 
that day; I shall be in such a street, at 
such a number,” was waited for in vain 
from morning to night. Information was 
sought for; it was found that she had 
been roughly thrown into prison, after a 
violent scene, in which the Bible and 
tracts were burnt. Since then not a 
word has transpired; nothing has been 
heard of her. Where is she? What is 
she doing or suffering? The thick walls 
which surround her are mute. A few 
days after her disappearance, the servant 
who had been her intermediary left the 
service of the nuns: she dares not speak 
out. She trembled lest she should have 
to give her testimony before a tribunal, 
and hastened to quit Paris. All she said 
in leaving was, that the two remaining 
nuns, while they fear nothing for them- 
selves, are in mortal anguish on account 


of their “ mother;” and she added that, 
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although they are now alone, they re- 
main more than ever convinced of the 
truth. 

And now, after having written this 
account all at a breath, I ask myself with 
the reader if all this is true? I wish it 
had all been but a bad dream. Alas! all 
is true, real, authentic. I have seen the 
letters, examined the post-marks, read 
the moving lines, and felt the heart pal- 
pitate that had guided the pen. I have 
interrogated persons who, far or near, 
have been mixed up with these facts. I 
have collected many names and facts that 
I keep to myself, not choosing at present 
to compromise any one. Here is a proof, 
which, indirect as it is, is not without its 
weight. One of our friends met an agent 
of the society of St. Vincent de Paul, and 
told him a few of the details of this his- 
tory; he seemed full of consternation 
and embarrassment, like a man who 
knows everything and is afraid that others 
have learnt something on the subject. 
Ile promised to give information, Xc., 
but be has given nothing, although he 
has taken two months to make his re- 
searches. He confessed nothing, nor did 
he deny aught. Here is further proof. 
Another of my friends, a medical student, 
struck by the account, mentioned some of 
the circumstances to a Jansenist nun in 
his service, particularly the incarceration 
and disappearance of the superior. She 
immediately shrunk from the idea, and 
declared it impossible; she promised, 
however, to get suflicient information to 
confound the calumny. She asked the 
attendant maid of the ward of the nuns 
of St. Vincent de Paul, and returned in 
all humility, confirmed the account, and 
added other details unknown before to 
him, but which coincide completely with 
those we had obtained from another 
source. 

And now, how is it that the authorities 
have not taken up all these facts? Llow 
is it that no account is demanded for this 
disappearance, and no summons is ordered 
for the recluse to be produced ? Neither 
the police, nor the Imperial Attorney- 
General can doit. They reply: “It is 
only in the name of a am bens declaring 
himself prosecutor, that judicial proceed- 
ings can be commenced.” If we were 
under a representative government, and 
had a M.de Gasparin to call the Min- 
isters to account, all this scandalous way 
of proceeding would cease, for the per- 
petrators of these iniquities fear the hight 
of publicity. 

n the failure of other means, it is 
necessary to take the longest mode of 
action, and discover, if possible, some 
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relation tothe superior. It is to be hoped 
that this discovery will ere long be made, 
and that the steps of the “ Avenger of 


blood ’will be hastened. 


THE “FOUNTAIN” AND THE “OIL.” 


“In one of my early journeys,” says 
an excellent missionary in South Africa, 
“wecame to a heathen village on the 
banks of the Orange river. We had 
travelled far, and were hungry, thirsty, 
and tired. For fear of lions, we thought 
it best to go into the village and tarry 
for the night, rather than continue on 
our journey; but the people secing us, 
roughly bade us keep at a distance. We 
asked for water, but they would give us 
none. I offered the three or four but- 
tons still left upon my jacket for a drink 
of milk; this also was refused, and we 
had the prospect of another peat 
night at a distance from the water, though 
within sight of the river. Our lot looked 
hard, especially when, in addition to 
these rebuffs, the manners of the villa- 
gers aroused our suspicions. 

“ When the twilight came on, a woman 
drew near from the height beyond which 
the village lay. She carried on her head 
a bundle of wood, and had a vessel of 
milk in her hand. Without speaking, 

she handed us the milk, laid down the 
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wood, and went away. Soon she came 
back with a cooking vessel on her head, 
and a leg of mutton in one hand, and 
water in the other. She then kindled a 
fire and put on the meat. We asked 
her again and again who she was. She 
said not a word, until we asked her why 
she showed this unlooked-for kindness 
towards strangers. A tear stole down her 
black cheek as she answered, ‘I love 
Ilim whose servant you are, and surely it 
is my duty to give you a cup of cold 
waterin his name. My heart is full, 
therefore I cannot speak the joy I feel to 
see you in this out-of-the-world place.’ 

“ On learning a little of her history, and 
finding she was a Christian, a solitary 
light burning in a dark place, I asked 
her how she kept up the life of God in 
her soul without Christian society. She 
drew from her bosom an old Datch New 
‘Testament, which she received from a 
missionary while at his school many years 
since, before her relatives took her awa 
to this distant region. y 

“This” she said, ‘is the fountain 
whence I drink; this is the ot which 
makes my lamp burn.’ I looked on the 
precious volume, and you may conceive 
how we felt when we met with this dis- 
ciple, and mingled together our sympa- 
thies and prayers at the throne of our 

Ileavenly Father.” 


AMERICAN BAPTIST 


DEATH OF MRS. LORD. 


Mis. Lucy T. Lyon Lorn, wife of the 
Rev. Edward C. Lord, finished her earthly 
course on the 5th of May, at Fredonia, N. Y. 

Mrs. Lord was born at Buckland, Mass. 
Feb. 15, 1817. Her parents removed to 
Stockton, Chatauque Co., N. Y., where she 
was hopefully converted at the age of four- 
teen, and about two years after, in Decem- 
ber, 1833, united with the Baptist church 
there. She received her academical educa- 
tion successively at Fredonia, N. Y., Shel- 
burne Falls, Mass., and at Mount Holyoke 
Female Seminary, South Hadley. After 
two years at South Hadley, completing’ her 
studies in 1840, she was engaged as a teacher 
in the seminary till her departure for China, 
She was married and received appointment 


MISSIONARY UNION. 


from the Executive Committe, in Septem- 
ber, 1846, sailed Jan. 5, 1847, and arrived at 
her station in June following. 

She possessed in a large measure the 
qualities, native and acquired, mental and 
spiritual, suited to the position she occupied, 
fitting her for no ordinary usefulness in a 
service that engaged her most ardent affec- 
tions. But her strength proved unequal to 
the demands made upon it. Her health 
became so much impaired that she left 
China in July, and arrived with her husband 
in this country in December, 1851, in the 
fond hope of restoration to health and to 
her loved employment. But her service 
below is ended, leaving its memorial on 
earth, and sure of a more ample recognition 
and an unfading reward on high, 
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DONATIONS. 
Receive in Aprit, 1853. 
Maize. 


Brunswick, Main st. ch. 10; Cape 
Neddick, ch. 8; Surry, Juv. Sew. 
Circle, Aun M. Carr tr., for 
Assam Orph. Sch., 12; Rich- 
mond, Enoch M. Avery 10; Vas- 
ralboro’, a friend 5; Wiscasset, 
Mrs. Mary H. Scott 2; John 
Sylvester 4; Parsonsfield, Ist ch. 
8 37; S. Sch.,for mission schools, 


63 cts. ; 60 
Cumberland Asso., J. Chandler tr., 30. 


New Hampshire. 


West Swanzey, ch., Silas Parsons, to 
cons. Mrs, Seraph ILolman L. M., 
100; Stratford, a friend 5 ; 


Vermont. 
Grafton, ch. mon. con. 15.27; 
East Hardwick, Mrs. Jane D. 
Ellis 1; West Haven, ch. 2; 
Middletown, ch. 5: 


Massachuseits. 


Boston, a friend 50; Charles St. 
Cong., Ephraim Stone, M. D., 
1000; Union ch., to cons. George 
W. Chipman L. M., 100; Brook- 


line, ch. 8. Sch. 50; Hanson, 
ch. 4; Rowley, ch. 18 ; Winches- 
ter, ch., A. D. Weld tr., 15; 


Lowell, Ist ch. 8. Sch., Dennis 
P. Bates and his Bible class, to 
sup. Dennis P. Bates in Assam 
Orph. Sch., 25; Worthen St. ch, 
“a friend of missions” 10; 
Chesterfield, Mr. Todd 1; Lynn, 
Jonathan Bacheller 400; New 
Bedford, a widow's mite 7; 
Holyoke, 24 ch. 100; Waltham, 
Mrs. George Lawton, for sup. of 
Isaac Case in Miss Vinton’s Sch. 
Maulmain, 25; Chel-ea, Ist ch. 
Sab. sch., George C. Bosson tr., 
for support ofa child named A, J. 
Huntington, 25 ; 


Rhode Island. 
East Greenwich, ch. mon. con. 
Connecticut. 


Suffield, Literary Institution, Mis- 
sionary and Lesbian Soc., Mary 
Z. Wheeler Sec., tosup. Lavinia 
Parker in Maulmain Normal 
&ch., 5; Stoningtonboro’, ch. 60; 


New York. 


New York City, George H. Irwin 
8; Amity St. ch., Garrat N. 
Bleecker tr., 1,410; Ist ch. For. 
Miss. Soc., to cons. Rev. David 
Morris and Stillman K. Wight- 
man L. M., 200; South New Ber- 
lin, ch. 10; Westport, ch. 5; 
Ripley, Dea. Parker 2; Albany, 
Pearl St. ch., John F. Rathbone, 
to cons. Miss Sarah A. Sheldon, 
Miss Catherine T. Leake, Miss 


Denations. 


Scotch Plains, ch. 45.87; r 
Rev. J. F. Wilcox, Agent, 
Key Pert, Rev. W. V. Wilson 


Pennsylvania. 


Philadelphia, Franklin Square ch. 
26; Marcus Hook, ech. 11.15; 
Jersey Shore, ch. 15; Bristol, ch. 
6; Pleasant Grove, ch. 10; Erie 
City, ch. 8; per Rev. J. F. Wil- 
cox, Agent, 

Lewisburg University, Soc. for In- 
quiry, Moses Heath, tr., 


Delaware. 


Wilmington, 24 ch., per Rev. J. F. 
Wilcox, agent, 


105.00 Kentucky. 


Louisville, Walnut St. ch., Mrs 
Evans 


23.27 Ohio. 
Cesar’s Creek Asso., per James 

Wilson Cor. See., 12.10; Centre- 
ville, ch. 2. 90; Kev. J. Blodgett 


Zanesville, Market St. ch. 8. Sch. 
Point Isabel, Naney UC. Salt 1; 
Duck Creek, ch. 7; Greenfield, 
ch. 20; Circleville, ch. 2; Lock- 
land, ch. 25; Cowan's Creek, ch. 
470; Vienna, ch. 4.30; Ports- 
mouth, George Heoredh 50; per 
Rev. J. Stevens, Agent, 
Seneca Asso.: Reed, ch. 8; Scipio 
and Bloom, ch. 2.50; Lodi, ch. 
3.50; per Kev. J. S., Agent, 1 


Indiana. 
| Pittsburg, ch. 10; Door Village, 


Cal. 45 
Geneva, ch. Jennings Co. per Rev. 
J. Stevens, Agent, 


1830.00 


Illinois, 
14.65 
a “a member of the Ist 
ch.” 
Graysville, Mrs. Kenner, per Rev. 
J. Stevens, Agent, 4.00 
65.00 Wisconsin. 
Watertown, ch. 
In Foreign Countries. 
Corfu, Tonian Islands, Mrs. II. Es 
Dickson 


Boston, Ms., a friend, 1 package, 


1868. 


47.87 
10.10 


57.87 


92.15 


100.00 


5; 20.00 
16.29 


114.00 


4100 


163 29 


20.00 


104.00 


5.00 


Donations in Clothing and Goods. 


for Mrs. Buel. 
Almira Harris, Geo. C. Lee and Brooklyn, N. Y., Armstrong Juv. 
on Feary L. M., 500; 2130.00 Miss. Soc., 1 box clothing, etc., 
wes lle, ch., per Rev. H. A. for Rev. L. Jewett, $19.00 
th, agent, 19.00 Russia, N. Y., Orson Moore, 1 box 
—— 2149.00 | dried apples, for Rev. C. C. 
Moore. 
New Jersey. 
“No, Springfield, Ms., Mrs. Ruth Boynton’'s Leg’ 
Burlington, ch., Self Denying Miss. acy $125,” in May Magazine, should be No. Spring” 
Mary Simonson tr., 2; field, Ve. ; 
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